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PROLOGUE. 


HAT various revolutions in our art, 

\ Since TT heſpis firſt ſung ballads in a cart! 
Ry nature fram'd the witty war to wage, 
And lay the deep foundations of the Rage: „ 

From his own foil that bard his pictures drew ; | a, 
The gaping crowd the mimic features knew, 
And the broad jeſt with fire electric flew. 
Succeeding times, more polith'd and refin'd, 
to rigid rules the comic mule contin'd : | a 
Ro b'd-of the nat'ral freedom of her os 
In artful meaſures now ſhe floats alon 

0 ſpright]y ſallies rovſe the flumb' cing pit ; 
IT 1alia, grown mere architec in wit, = 
o doors and ladders has confin d her cares, 1 
Convenient cloſets, and a ſnug back-ſtairs ; 44 
Twixt her and Satire has diflolv'd the league, | 1 


And jilted humour to enjoy intrigue. | 
Jo gain the ſuffrage of this poliſh' d age, 1 
We bring to- night a ſtranger on the {tage : | | | 
His fire De Vega; we confets this truth, 1 
Leſt you miſtake him for a Britiſh youth. 15 i 
Severe the cenſure on my feeble pen, i 
Neglecting manners, that ſhe copies men: | bl | 
g h us if I hum or ha, or name report, St 
Is Serjeant Splitcaufe from the inns of court; 4 
if, at the age that ladies ceate to dance, Et 
Jo romp at Ranclagh, or read romance, = | 
A draw a dowaper 1nclin'd to man, : | 1 
paint or rage for china or japan, BY 


The true original is guickly "Kul 5 
And Lady Squab praclaim'd throughout the town, 4 
But in the following group let no man date ; 


r 
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claim a limb, nay, : not a ſingle hair: 
What g2/lant Briton can be ſuch a ſot 14 

* 
To own the child a Spaniard has begot. "i, 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Sir James ELLIOT, Mr. Davis, 


OLD WII DIx c, the father, Mr. CAsTLE. 


Young Wilpins, Mr. FoorE. 
PAPILLIox, Mr. Wes rox. 
Mifs GAU r HAI, Mrs. Jerrk1gg. 
Miſs Govys ty, Mrs. Bzown, 
Kir rv, the maid, Mrs, PaxzoNns, - 


The Servants. 
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I 
SCENE a Lovers G. 
Youne WirpinG and ParLLION diſcovered. 


J. Wild. ND I am now, Papillion, perfectly 
| equipp'd? _ 
Pap. Perſonne mieux. Nobody better. 

. Wild. My figure? 

Pap. Fait a peindre. 

Y. Wild. My air? 

Pap. Libre, 

7. Wild. My addreſs ? 

Pap. Pariſiene. 

J. Wild. My hat fits eaſily under my arm; not like the 
draggled tail of my tatter'd academical habit. 

Pap. Ah, bien autre chole. bee 

Y. Wild. Why then, adicu Aima Mater, and bien 
venue, la ville de Lon dre: be ſchools, and 
welcome the theatres; pieſiden ort com. 
mons with long graces, muſt n | 
bagnios, long tavefu- bills with no gte 

Pap. Ah, bravo, b. avs! 

Z. Wild. Well but, my dear Papi“ 
give me the chart du paye: This rown is 
to me; my provident papa, you know, v. ever. 
ſuffer me near the ſmoak of London; and vii 1» 
be his motive for permitting me now, 1 can't readily 
conceive. | 
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Pap. Ni moi. 
T. Mild. 1 mal. however, take the liberty to ca 
my arrival from him for a few days. 

Pap. Vous avez raiſon. 

Y. Wild, Well, my Mentor, and how am Ito manage? 
direct my road : where muſt I begin? but the debate is, 
I ſuppoſe, of conſequence ? 

rh Vraiment. 

J. Mild. How long have you left Paris, Papillion? 

Lap. Iwelve, dirteen year. 

. Wild. I can't compliment you upon Four progreſs in 
Engliſh. 

Pap. The accent is diflicult. 

Y. Wild. But here you are at home. 

Pap. C'eſt vrai. 

Z. Wild. No ſtranger to faſhionable places. 

Pap. O faite ! ; 
. Wild. Acguainted with the faſhionable figures of 
both ſexes, | 

Pap. Sans doute. 

Y. Wild. Well, then, « open your lecture And, do you 
hear, Papillion, zs you have the honour to be promoted 
from the mortifying condition of an humble valet, to 
the important charge of a private tutor, let us diſcard al] 
diſtance between us: See me ready to flake my thirſt at 
your fountain of knowledge, my Magnus Apollo. 

Pap. Here then I diſcloſe my Helicon to my poeticil 

upil. 
"5 T. Wild Hey, Papillion! 

Pap. Sir ? 

7. id. What is this? why you u ſpeak Engliſh ! 

Pap. Without doubt. 

7. Wild. But like a native! 

Pap. To be ſute. 

Y. Wild. And what am I to conclude from all this? 

Pap. Logically thus, Sir: Whoever ſpeaks pure Engliſh 
is an Engliſhman : | ſpeak pure Engliſh; ergo, I am an 
Engliſhman. "There's a categorical ſyllogiſm for you, Me— 
jor, Minor, and Conſequence. What, do you think, Sir, that 
whillt you were buſy at Oxford, I was idle? no, no, nv. 

Y. Wild. Well, Sir, but notwithſtanding your . 
ry, I muſt have chis matter explain d. 


| Pat. 


N 7 
Pap. So you ſhall, my good Sir; but don't be in ſuch a 
bovry: You can't ſuppoſe I would give you the key, un- 
leſs I meant you ſhould open the door. 

Y. Wild. Why then, prithee, unlock. 

Pap. Immediately. But, by way of entering upon my 
poſt as preceptor, ſuffer me firſt to give you a hint: You 
muſt not expect, Sir, to find here, as at Oxford, men ap- 
pearing in their real characters; every body there, Sir, 

knows that Dr. Muſſy is a fellow of Maudlin, and Tom 
Trifle a ſtudent of Chriſtchurch ; but this town is one 
gteat comedy, in which not only the principles, but fre- 
quently the perſons are feign'd. 

Z. Wild. A uſetul obſervation. 

Pap. Why now, Sir, at the firſt coffee houſe I ſhall en- 
ter.you, you will perhaps meet a man from whoſe decent 
_ fable dreſs, placid countenance, inſinuating behaviour, 
ſhort word, with the waiter's civil addition of © a diſh 
« of coffee for Dr. 024g you would ſuppoſe him to be 
a phy ſician. 

Y. Wild. Well? | 
Pap. Does not know diaſcordium from diaculum. An 


ablolute French ſpy, concea''d under the ſhelter of a huge 
medicinal perriwig. 


. Vila. Indeed! 


Pap. A martial figure too, it is odds but you will en- 
counter ; from whole ſcars, title, dreſs, and addreſs, you 
would ſuppoſe to have had a ſhare in every action ſince 
the peace of the Pyrenees: runner to a gaming-table, 

and bully to a bawdy-houſe. Battles, to be ſure, he has 
been in with the watch; and frequently a priſoner too 
—in the round-houſe. 

Y. Wild. Amazing ! 

Pap. In ſhort, Sir, you will meet with lawyers who 
practiſe ſmuggling, and merchants who trade upon Houn- 
flow-heath ; reverend atheiſts, right honourable ſharpers; 
and Frenchmen from the county of York. 

Y. Wild. In the laſt lift, I preſume you roll. 

Pap. Juſt my ſituation, 

. Wild. And pray, fir, what may be your motive for 
this whimſical transformation ? 

Pap. A very harmleſs one, I promiſe you : I would 
only 2 t at the Expence ot folly and prejudice. 
| A 


4 T. Wild. 
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Z. Vild. As how ? | "INT 
Pap. Why, Sir, But, to be better underſtood, I be- 
lie ve it will be neceſſary to give you a mont ſketch of the 
principal incidents of my life. 

J. Mila. Prithee do. 

Pap. Why then you are to know, Sir, that my former 
ſituation has been rather above my preſent condition, 
having once ſuſlained the dignity of ſub-preceptor to one 
of thoſe cheap rural academies with which our county of 
Vork is fo plentifully ſtock'd. 

J. Mid. But to the point: Why this n why 
Tenounce your country: 

Pup. There, Sir, you make a little miſtake ; 1 it was my : 
country that renounc'd me. 

J. I ila. Explain. | 

Pep. In an inſtant, upon quitting the ſchook, and firſt 
coming to town, I got recommended to the N of 
the Monthly Review. 

Y. id What, an author too? 

Pup Oh, a voluminous one : the whole region of the 
belles lettres fell under my inſpection; phyſic, divinity, 
and the mathematics, my miſtreſs manag'd herſelf. There, 
Sir, like another Ariſtarch, 1 dealt out fame and damna- 
tion, at pleaſure. In obedience to the caprice and com- 

mands of my maſter, 1 have condemn'd books I never 
3 and applauded the fidelity of a tranſlation, without 
underſtanding one ſyllable of the original. 

Y. Wild, Ay Why! thought acuteneſs of diſcernment, 
and depth ot knowledge were neceſſary to e 3 
critic. 

Pap. Yes, Sir ; but not a monthly one. Our method 
was very conciſe: We copy the title-page of a new book ; 
we never go any further: if we are order'd to praiſe it, 
we have at hand about ten words, which ſcatter'd through 
2s many periods, effeQually does the buſinels; as, laud- 

* able deſign, happy arrangement, ſpirited language, ner- 
% vous ſentiment, elevation of thought, concluſive argu- 
„% ment;” it we are to decry, then we have, * uncon- 
6c netted, flat, falſe, illiberal ſtrictute, reprehenſible, un- 
« natural: and thus, Sir, we pepper the author, and 
ſoon rid our hands of his work. 

7. Mild. 
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Y. Wild. A ſhort recipe. | 
Pap. And yet, Sir, you have all the materials that are 
neceſſary : Thele are the arms with which we engage au- 
thors of every kind. To us all ſubjects are equal; plays 
or ſermons, poetry ot politics, muſic or midwifery, it is the 
ſame thing. | 

Y. IFi/d. How came you to reſign this eaſy employ- 
ment ? | | | 

Pap. It would not anſwer, Notwithſtanding what 
we ſay, people will judge for themſelves; our work 
hung upon hand, and all I could get from the publiſher 


was four ſhillings a-week, and my ſmall beer. Poor 


pittance ! 

Y. Wild. Poor indeed. 

Pap. Oh, halt-ſtarv'd me! 

Y. Wild. What was your next change? 

Pap. I was mightily puzzled to chooſe. Some would 
have had me turn player, and others methodiſt preacher ; 
but as I had no money to build me a tabernacle, I did 
not think it could anſwer ; and as to a player—what- 


ever might happen to me, I was determin'd not to bring 


a diſgrace upon my family, and ſo I teſolv'd to turn 
footman. 7 8 | | 
J. Wild. Wiſely reſolv'd. | 

Pap. Ves, Sir, bui not ſo eaſily executed. 

Y. Will. No! | | 

Pap. Oh no, Sir. Many a weary ſtep have I taken af- 
ter a place: here I was too old, there I was too young; 
here the laſt livery was too big, there it was too little; 
here I was aukward, there I was knowing; madam dil- 
lik'd me at this houſe, her ladyſhip's woman at the next: 
So that I was as much puzzled to find out a place, as the 
great Cynic philoſopher to diſcover a man, In ſhort, I 


was quite in a ſtate of deſpair, when Chance threw an old 


friend in my way that quite retriev'd my affairs, 
J. Wild. Pray who might he be? EE 
Pap. A little bit of a Swiſs genius, who had been French 
uſher with me at the ſame ſchool in the country. I] open'd 
my melancholy ſtory to him, over three penny worth of 
beef-a-la-mode, in a cellar at St. Ann's. M,. litite {oreign 
of friend purs'd up his lanthorn jaws, and With a ſhrug 
contempt, © Ab, maitre Jean, vous n'avez pas la politique; 
. „ 
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you have no fineſſe : to trive here you muſt ſtudy the folly 
of your own country.“ How, Monſieur!” © Tailez 
vous. Beep a your tongue! autre foy! I teach you 
ſpeak French, now I teach a you to forget Engliſh. Go,vid 
me to my logement, I vil give you proper dreſs; den go 
prefent yourſelf to de tame hotels, de very ſame houtc ; 
you will find all de doors dat was ſhut in your face as ſodt- 
man Anglois, will fly open demſelves to a French valet 
de chambre.“ . 

Z. Wild. Well, Papillion? 

Pap. Gad, Sir, I thought it was but an honeſt artifice, 
ſo I, determin'd to follow my triend's advice. | 

J. Wild. Did it ſucceed ? | | 

Pap. Better than expectation: my tawny face, fong 
queue, and broken Engliſh, was a pas par tout: Beſides, 
when I am out of place, th.s diſguiſe procures me many 
reſoufces. 
J. Wild. As how? 

Paß. Why, at a pinch, Sir, I am either a teacher of 
_ tongues, a frizeur, a dentiſt, or a dancing maſter ;. thei?, 
Sir, are hereditary profefiions to Frenchmen. But now, 
Sir, to the point: As you were pleas'd to be fo candid 
with me, I was determin'd to have no reſerve with you. 
You have ſtudy'd books, I have fludy'd men; you wan 

advice, and I have ſome at your ſervice. | 

T. Wild. Well, I'll be your cuſtomer. | | 
Hag. But guard my ſecret : it I ſhould be fo unſor 
tunate to Joſe your. place, don't ſaut me out from 
Other dee i | | 
J. Wild: You may rely upon me. 
Pap. In a few years | ſhail be in a condition to ret! © 
from buſineſs; but whether I ſhall ſetile at my fami- 
ſeat, or paſs oyer to the continent, is as yet undeterminc. 
Perhaps, in gratitude to the country, | may purchatic 8 
marquiſate near Paris, and ſpend the money I have got »y 
thcir means, generouſly amongſt them.. 
T. Wild. A grateful intention. But let us ſally. Where 
do we open? 

Pap. Let us ſee—one o'clock—it is a fine day: the 
Mall will be crowded, : | 

J. Vid. Allons, 


air ot habit and indifference. 

Y. Wi'd. Never fear. 

Pap. But J would, Sir, crave a moment's audience, 
upon a ſubject that may prove very material to you. 

Y. Wild. Proceed. 

Pap. You will pardon my preſumption; but you have, 


my good maſter, one little toible that I could wiſh you to 


- Correct; 

T. Wild What is it! 

Hap. And yet it is a pity too, you do 1 it fo very well. 
T. Wiid. Prithee be plain. 


Pap. You have; Sir, a lively imagination, with a mol. 


happy turn for invention, 
T. Wiid, Well. 
Pap. But now and then in your narratives you are 


horry'd, by a flow of ſpirits, to border upon the impro- 


bab'e, a little given to the marvellous. | 

T. Wiid. I underſtand you': what, Tam ſomewhat ſub- 
cet to lying? 

Pap. Oh, pardon me, Sit; 1 don't ſay that; no, no: 


only a little apt to embellifh ; ; that's all. To be ſure it is 


a fine gift; that there is no diſputing: but men in gene- 


4 are ſo ſtupid, ſo rigoroully attach'd to matter of fact 


And yet thts talent of yours is the very ſoul and 


ſpirit of poetry ; and why it ſhould not be the ſame in 


profe, 1 can't for my lite detet mine. 


Z. Hild. You would adviſe me, then, not to be quite ſo 


poetical in my proſe ? 


Pap. Why, Sir, if you would deſcend a little to the 
grovelling comprehenſion of the million, I think it would 


be as well. 
IT. Wild: Til think of it. 


Pap. Beſides, vir, in this town people are more ſmoaky 


and ſuſpicious, Oxford, you know, is the feat of the 
muſes, and a man is naturally permitted more ornament: 
and garniture to his converſation than they will allow in 
this latitude. 


T. Wild. | believe you are right. But we ſhall be late, 
D ye hear me, Papillion: if at any time you find me 
growing 
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Pas. But don't ſtare, Sir: ſurvey every thing with an 


: # 
Ly 6 


could not be converted to ſome public ſervice: I think the 


Enter Mi GxanTuam and Miſs Go prRREY, and 


know now, that of al} places of public rendezous I ho- 


interrupting a play in a critical ſcene of diſtreſs, hallos- 
ing to a pretty ſellow croſs the Mall, as loud as if you were 


Tripoli ambaſſador 2 


d L-YAaAi. 


growing too noetical, give me a hint; your advice ſhan" 
be thrown away. | | [ Exit. 

aj ee iſh it mayn't; but the diſeaſe is too rooted to 
be quickly temov'd. Lord, how I have ſweat for him ! 
yet he is as unemharrailed, eaſy, and fluent, all the time, 
as if he really believ'd what he taid. Well, to be ſure 
he is a great maſter; it is a thoutand pities his genius 


government ſhould employ him to anſwer the Bruſſels 
Gazette. Vi! be hang'd if he is not too many for Monſieur 
Maubert, at his own weapons. i.. 


Seid d P ins, 


Servant, | | 
Miſs Grantham. John let the chariot go round to 
Spring Gardens, for your miſtreſs and I ſhall call at Lady 
Bab's, Miſs Arabella Alinight's, the counteſs of Crumple's, 
and the tall man's, this morning. My dear Miis God- 
frey, what trouble I have had to get you out! why, 
child, you are as tedious as a long mouining. Do you 


nour the Park ? forty thouſand million of times preferable 
to the play houſe! Don't you think ſo, my dear! 

Miſs Godfrey. Vhey are both well in their way. 

M. Gr, Way! why che purpoſe of both is the ſame; 
to meet company, isn't it? what, d'ye think J go there 
for the plays, or come here tor the trees? ha, ha! well, 
that is well enough. But, O Gemini! I beg a million . 
pardons : You are a prude, and have no reliſh for the 
little innocent liberties with which a fine woman may in- 
dulge herſelf in public. | 

N God. Liberties in public! 

M. Gr. Ves, child; ſuch as encoring a ſong at an opera, 


calling a coach. Why, do you know now, my dear, that 
by a lucky ſtroke in drels, and a few high airs of my own. 
making, have had the good fortune to be gaz'd at an 
followed by as great a croud on a Sunday, as if. I was the 


M . Cel, 
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M. Ged. The g good fortune, Ma'am! Surely, the wiſh 
of every decent woman is to be unnotic'd in public. 

M. Gr. Decent! oh, my dear queer creature, what a 
phraſe bave you found out for a woman of faſhion! De- 
cency is, child, a meer burgois plebeian quality, and fit 
only for thoſe who pay court to the world, and not for us 
to whom the world pays court. Upon my word, you 
muſt enlarge your ideas: you are a fine girl, and we 
muſt not have you loſt; I'll undertake you mylelf, 
But, as I was ing Pra, my dear, what was 1 
laying ? 

M. God. I profeſs I don't recollet, _ 

M. Gr. Hey !—Oh, ay, the park. One great reaſon 
for my loving the Park is, that one has ſo many oppor- 
tunities of creating connections. 

M. God. Ma'am! 5 85 

M. Gr. Nay, don't look grave. Why, do you know 
that all my male friendſhips are form'd in this place? 


M. Goa. It is an odd ſpot: But you mult pardon me ir 


doubt the poſſibility. 

M. Gr. Oh, Iwill convince you in a moment; for here 
ſeems to be coming a good ſmart figure that iy don t re- 
collect. I will throw out a Jure. 

M. God. Nay, for Heaven's fake ! | 

M. Gr. ] am determin'd child: that is— 

IMA. Gad. You will excuſe my withdrawing, 

M. Gr. Oh, pleaſe yourſelf, my dear. 

[ Exit Miſs Godfrey. 
| Enter Young WilpinG with PaiLLIox. 

. Wild, Your Jadyſhip's handkerchief, Ma'am. 

MH. Gr. | am, Sir, concern'd at the trouble— | 

Y. Wild. A moſt happy incident for me, Madam; ag 
Chance has given me an honour in one lucky minute, 
that the moit diligent attention has not been able to 
procure for me in the whole tedious round of a ennie 
est. 

: M. Gr. Is this meant to me, Sir ? 

T. Wild. To whom elſe, Madam? Canals: you muſt 
have mark'd my reſpectful aſſiduity, my uninterrupted at- 
tendance ; to plays, operas, balls, routs, and ridottas, I 


have purſued you like your ſhadow ; | have beſieg'd your 


door tor a glimpſe of your exit and entrance, like a diſ- 
 trefſed 


14 n 
treſſed creditor, who has no arms againſt privilege but 
perſeverance. 

Pap. So, now he is in for it ; ſtop him who can. 

Y. Wild. In ſhort, Madam, ever ſince | quitted Ame- 
rica, which I take now to be about a year, I have as 
taithfully guarded, the live-long night, your ladyſhip's 
portal, as a centinel the powder-magazine in a fortified 
Cit 

Pap. Quitted America! well pull'd. 

M. Gr. You have ſerv'd in America then ? _ 

T. Wild. Full four years, Ma'am : and during that 
whole time, not a ſingle action of conſequence, bui L 
had an opportunity to fignalize myſelf ; and I think I may, 
without vanity, affirm I did not miſs the occaſion, You 
have heard of Quebec, I preſume? | 

Pap. What the deuce is be driving at now? 

T. Wild. lhe project to ſurprize that p'ace was 
thought a happy expedient, and the firſt mounting the 
breach a gallant exploit. There, indeed, the Whole 
army did me juſtice. 

M. Gr. | have heard the honour of that conqueſt at- 
tributed to another name. 

T. Wild. The mere taking the town, Ma'am. But 
that's a trifle : Sieges now a-days are reduc'd to cer- 
tainties; it is amazing how minutely exact we, who 
know the buſineſs, are at calculation: For inſtance now, 
we will ſuppole the commander in chief, addrefling him- 
ſelf to me, was to ſay, „ Colonel, I want to reduce 
that fortreſs; what will be the expence 2” “ Why, 
pleaſe your highneſs, the reduction of that fortreſs will 
coſt you one thouſand and two lives, ſixty-nine legs, 
ditto arms, fourſcore fractures, with about twenty dozeu 
of fleſh wounds.” 

MM. Gr. And you ſhould be near the mark ? 

Y. Wild. Yo an odd joint, Ma'am. But, Madam, it 
is not to the French alone that my feats are conftin'd : 
Cherokees, Catabaws, with all the Aws and Ees of the 
continent, have felt the foree of my arms. 

Pap. This is too much, Sir. 

Y. Wild. Hands off! nor am I leſs adroit at a treaty, 
Madam, than terrible in battle: To me we owe the 


-ttjend(hip of the Five Nations, and J had the firſt 1 85 
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of ſmoaking the pipe of page with the Little Carpenter. 
M. Gr. And fo young! 


Y. Wild. This gentleman, though a Frenchman and' 


an enemy, I had the fortune to deliver him from the Mo- 
hawks, whole priſoner he had been for nine years. He 
gives a moſt entertaining account of their laws and 
cuſtoms: he ſhall prefent you with the wampums belt, 
and a ſcalping. knite. Will you permit him, Madam, 


juſt to give you a taſte of the military dance, with a ſhort. 


ipecimen of their ae 
Pap. For Heaven's lake ! 
M. Gr. The place 1s too public. 
Y Wild. In ſhort, Madam, after having gathered a8 


many laurels abroad as would garniſh a Gothic cathedral 


at Chriſtmas, { returned to reap the harveſt of the well— 


tought field. Here it was my good tortune to encounter 


you: then was the victor vanquiſted; what the enemy 
could never accompliſh, your eyes in an inſtant aichiev'd ; 
piouder toſerve here chan command in chief elſewhere; 
and more glorious in wealing your chains, than in tii- 
umphing over the vanquiſh'd World. 

Mr. I have got here a moſt heroical lover: But! 
ſee Sit James Elliot coming, and mutt diſmiſs him. Aide. 
Well, sir, I accept the tendre of your paſlion, aud may 
find a time 0 renew our acquaintance z at preſeat it is 
neceſſary we ſhould ſeparate. 

Y. Mid. Slave to your will, I live but to obey you.“ 
But may J be indulged wich the knowledge of your fe- 
ſidence. 

M. Gr. 851 

2 Wild. Your place of abode? 


M. Gr. "Oh. Sir, you can't want to be acquainted with 


that: you who have a whole year ſtood centinel at my 
ladyſhip's portal. 


T. Wild, Madam, I—I—I- | 
M. Gr. Oh, Sir, your ant © the ha, ha! What, 


you are caught! Ha, ha, ha! Well be has a moſt intre- 
pid aſſurance. Adieu. my Mars. Ha, ba, ha! [Eæit. 


Pap. That laſt was an unlucky queſtion, Sir, 
T. Wild Alitle mal-a-propos, I mult confeſs. 


Pap. A man ſhould have a good 2 who deals 


jt; in this mm ploſe. 
8 Wild, 
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Z. Wild. Poh! T'll ſoon re-eſtabliſh my credit. But 
J muſt know who this girl is: Hark ye, Papillion, could 
not you contrive to pump out of her footman—I ſee there 
he ſtands —the name of his miltreſs 7 
Pap. I will try. [Exit. 
| [ wilding retires to the back of the Stage, 
Enter Sir ae. ELLIOT, and Servant. 
Sir James. Muſic and an entertainment? 
Servant. Yes, Sir. 
Sir 7a. Laſt night, upon the water ? 
Serv. Upon the water, laſt night. 
Sir Ja. Who gave it? 
Serv. That, Sir, I can't ſay. 
To them W1LDinG. 
Y. Wild Sir James Elliot, Boe molt devoted. 
Sir fe. Ah, my dear Wilding ! you are welcome to 
town. 
Y. Wild. You will pardon my impatience ; I inter- 
rupted you; you ſeem'd upon an intereſting ſubject. 
Sir Ja. Oh, an atfair of gallantry. 
Y. Wild. Of what kind? 
Sir Ja. A young lady regal'd ab night by her lover, 
on the Thames. 
Y. Wild. As how ? 
Sir Ja. A band of muſic in boats. 
T. Wild. Were they good performers ? | 
Sir Fa. The beſt. Then conducted to Marble-hall, 
where ſhe found a magnificent collation, 
T. Wild. Well order'd ? 
Sir Ja. With elegance. After ſupper a ball ; and, 
to conclude the night, a firework. 
Y. Wild. Was the laſt well deſign'd ? 
Sir 7a. Superb. 
Y. Wild. And happily executed 7 
Sir Ja. Not a ſingle faux pas. 
Y. Wild. And you don't know who gave it : 
Sir Fa. I can't even gueſs. 
J. Wild. Ha, ha, ha! 
Sir Ja. Why do you laugh? 
Y. Wild. Ha, ha, ha! ar wee me. 
Sir Ja. You! 1 
Pap. Lou, Sir! 
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. Wild, Moi-me. 

Pap. So, ſo, ſo, he is enter d again. 

Sir Ja. Why, you are fortunate, to find a miſtreſs in 
ſo ſhort a ſpace of time. 

J. Wild. Short! Why, man, I have been in London 
theſe ſix weeks. 

Pap. O Lo, O Lord! 

J. Wild. It is true, not caring to encounter my fa- 
ther, I have rarely ventur'd out but at nights. 

Pap. I can hold no longer. Dear Sir! 

. Wild. Peace, puppy? 

Pap, A curb to your poetica! vein. 

T. Wild. 1 ſhall cuzb your impertinence. But ſince 
the ſtory is got abroad, I will, my dear friend, treat you 
with all the particulars 

Sir Ja. 1 ſhall hear it with pleaſure. — nis is a lucky 
adventure : but he muſt not know he is my rival. [ Aſide. 

Y. Wild. Why, Sir, between fix and ſeven my goddeſs 
imbark'd, at Somerſet-ſtairs, in one of the companies 


| barges, gilt and hung with damaſk, expreſly for the 


occaſion, 

Pap. Mercy on us! 

Y. Wild. At the cabin-door ſhe was accoſted by a 
beautiful boy, who, in the garb of a Cupid, paid her 
ſome complimenes in verſe of my own compoling : The 
conceits were pretty; alluſions to Venus and the ſea— 
the lady and the T hames---no great matter; but, how- 
ever, well-tim'd, and, what was better, well takcu. 

Sir Ja. Doubtleſs. 

Pap. At what a rate he runs! 

Y.Wild. As ſoon as we had gain'd the centre of the ri river, 
two boats full of trumpets, French horns, and other martial 
muſic, ſtruck up their ſprightly ſtrains from the Surry- 
ſide, which were eccho'd by a ſuitable number of lutes, 
flutes, and hautboys, from the oppoſite ſhore. In this 


ſtate, the cars keeping time, we majeſtically ſail'd along, 


till the arches of the New Bridge gave a pauſe, and an 
opportunity for an elegant delert in Dreſden- china by 
Robinſon. Here the repaſt closd, with'a few favourite 
airs from Eliza, Tenducci, and the Mattei. 

Pap. Mercy on us! 


Y. Wild. Oppoſite Lambeth I had prepar'd a naval 


engagement, 
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engagement, in which Boſcawen's victory over the French 
was repreſented : the action was conducted by one of the 
commanders on that expedition, and no: a fingle incident 
Omitted. 

Sir Ja. Surely you exaggerate a little. 

Pap. Yes, yes, this battle will ſink him. 

Z. Wild. True to the letter, upon my honour. I han 
trouble you with the repetition of our collation, ball, 
feu d'artifice, with the thouſand little incidental amuſe- 
ments that chance or deſign produc'd : it is enough to 
know, that all that could flatter the lenſes, fire the ima- 
givation, or gratify the expectation, was there produc'd 
in a laviſh abundance. 


; Sir Ju. The facrifice was, I preſume, grateful to your 
eity. 


7. Wild. Upon that ſubje you muſt pardon my 
ſilence. 

Pap. Modeſt creature! : 

Sir Ja. I wiſh you joy of your ſucceſs. For the 
preſent you will excuſe me. 

Y. Mild. Nay, but ſtay and hear the e | 

Sir Ja. For that I ſhall ſeize another occaſion. [Exir. 

Pap. Nobly pertorm'd, Sir. 

T. Wild. Yes, I think happily hit off. 

Pap. May I take the liberty to offer one queſlion! B 

Y, Wild. Freely. 

Pap. Pray, Sir, are you often viſited with theſe waking 
dre. ms ? 

Y. Vild. Dreams | what doſt mean by dreams? 

Pap. Theſe ornamental reveries, theſe frolics of fancy, 
which, in the judgment of the vulgar, would be deem d 
abſolute flames. 

T. Mild. Why, Papillion, you have but a poor, nar- 
* circumſcribed genius. | 

Pap. I muſt own, Sir, I have not ſublimity ſuffict- 
ent to reliſh the full fire of your Pindaric muſe. _ 
. MU. N plebeian foul ! Bur 1 will animat? 
thy clay: mark my example, follow my ſteps, and in 
time thou may'ſt rival thy maſter. | 

Pap. Never, never, Sir: I have not talents to fight 
battles without blows, and give feaſts that don't colt we 

a farthing. Beſides, Sir, to what purpole ate all thelc 
| embelliſh- 
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embelliſhments? why tell the lady you have been in 
London a year? 

V. Wild. The better to plead the length, and conſe- 
quently ſtrength of my paſſion. 

Pap. But why, Sir, a ſoldier ? 


Y. Vid. How little thou know'ſt of the ſex! What I 


ſuppoſe thou would'ſt have me attack them in mode 
and figure, by a pedantic, claflical quotation, or a pom- 
pous parade of jargon from the ſchools, What, doſt 
think that women are to be got like degrees! 

Pap. Nay, Sir 

Y. Vild. No, no, the ſavoir vivre is the ſcience for 
them z the man of war is their man: they muſt be ta- 
zen like towns, by lines of approach, counterſcarps, 


angles, renches, cohorns, and covert-ways ; then en- 


ter {word in hand, pell-mell: oh, how they melt at the 
Gothic names of General Swappinback, Count Rouſou- 


mouſky, Prince Montecuculi, and Marſhal Fuſtinburgh ! 


Men may ſay what they will of their Ovid, their Pe- 
trarch, and their Waller, but Il} undertake to do more 
bulineſs by the ſingle aid of the London Gazette, than 
by all the ſighing, dying, crying crotchets, that the 
whole race of rhymers have ever produc'd. 

Pap. Very well, Sir; this is all very lively; but re- 
member the travelling pitcher : if you don't one time 
r ether, under favour, lie yourſelf into ſome con- 
tounded ſcrape, I will be content to be hang'd. 


Y. i d. Do you think fo, Papillion And whenever 


that happens, if I don't lye my ſelf out of it again, why 
then I will be content to be crucity'd, And lo, along 
after the lady. {Stops fort going out.] Zounds here 
comes my father ! I muſt fly. Watch him, Papillion, 
aud bring me word to the Cardigan. [Exeurt ſeparateiy. 
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SCENE a T AVERN, 1 a 
Youns WiLvine and PapILLION ring Tow Tabl. \W 


Young Wilding. 


6 I had like to have run into the old gentleman's 
mouth. 

Pap. It is pretty near the ſame thing; ; for I ſaw him 
join Sir James Elliot: fo your arrival is no longer a ſecret. 

Y. Wild. Why then I muſt loſe my pleaſure, and you 
your preferment : I muſt ſubmit to the dull decency of 
a ſober family, and you to the cuſtomary duties of- 
bruſhing and powdering. But I was ſo fluttered at meet- 


ing my father, that I forgot the fair: Is who is ſhe? 
Pap. There were two. 


T. Wild, That I faw = 
Pap. From her footman I learned her name was Godfrey. Mm 
Z. Mild. And her fortune? | N 


Pap. Immenſe. | 

7. Wild. Single, I hope? 
Pap. Certainly, 

7. Wild. Then will I have *. | 
Pap. What, whether ſhe will or no ? 
Y. Wild. Yes. 

Pap. How will you manage mat? 


T. Wild. By making it impoſſible for her to marry any 
body elſe. 


Pap. I don't underſtand you, Sir. | 
. Wild. Oh, 1 ſhall only have recourſe to that ta- 
| lent you ſo mightily admire. You will ſee, by the cir- 
culation of a few anecdotes, how ſoon I will get rid of 

my rivals. 

Pap. At the expence of the lady's reputation, r. 

Z. Wild. That will be as it happens. 

Pap. And have you no qualms, Sir ? 

Y. Wild. Why where's the injury ? 

Pap. No i injury to ruin her fame ! 


Y. Wild. 
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Y. Wild. 1 will reſtore it to her again. 
Pap, How? 
5 il Turn tinker, and mend it myſelf, 
Which way ? 
2 Wild The old way; folder it by marria ge: that, 
„ou know, is the modern ſalve for every ſore, | 
Enter WaITER. 
Wait. An elderly gentleman te enquire for Mr. 
Wilding. 
Y Hill For me! what fort of a being i is it? 
ait. Being, Sir! 
Y. Wild. Ay; how is he dreft ? 
IWait. In a tye-wig and {nuff-colour'd coat. 
Pap. Zooks, Sir, it is your father. | | 
Y. Wild, Shew him up. | [Exit Waiter, 
| + p. And what mult Ido? 
Wild. Recover your broken Engliſh, but preſerve 
our rank: I have a reafon for it. 
Enter Ol Wilbing. 
O. Wild. Your ſervant, Sir: you are welcome to- 
tow /n. 
Y. Wild. Vou have juſt prevented me, Sir: I was 
preparing to pay my duty to you. 
O. Mild. If you thought it a duty, you Maul 1 
think, have ſooner diſcharged i . | 
Y. Wild. Sir! 8 
O. Hild Was it quite ſo decent, Jack, to be ſix 
weeks in town, and conceal yourlelf only from me? 
V. Wild. Six weeks! L have ſcarce been ſix hours. 
2 Wild. Come, come; | am better inform'd. | 
Y. Wild. Indeed, Sir, you are impoſed upon. This 
gentleman (whom firſt give me leave to have the ho- 
ni Nour of introducing to you), this, Sir, is the marquis 
= Chatteau Briant, of an ancient houſe in Britany; 
oa travelling thro” England, choſe to make Oxtord 


for ſome time the place of his reſidence, where 1 had the 
happineſs of his acquaintance. 


O. Wild, Does he ſpeak Engliſh ? 

7. Wild, Not cud but underſtaads it perfectly. 

Pap. Pray, Sir 

0, Wild. Any dee Sir, that I can . you 
dete you may Teacily command, 


Pap, 
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Pap. Beaucoup di honour. 

Y. Mild This gentleman, I ſay, Sir, whoſe quali 
and country are ſufficient ſecurities for his veracity, wi! 
aſſure you that yeſterday we left Roe together. 

5 Wild. Indeed ! 

Pap. C'eſt vrai. ho 

O. Wild. This is amazing. IT was, at the ſame time, 
inform'd of another circumſtance too, that, I confeſs, 
made me a little uneaſy, as it interfe!'d with a favourite 
ſcheme of my own. 

Z. Wild. What could that be, pray, Sir ? 

O. Wild. That you had conceiv'd. a violent affection 
for a fair lady. | 

V. Wild. Sir! 

O. Wild. And had given her very pallant and very 
expenſive proofs of your paſſion. | 

J. Wild. Me, bir! 9 

O. Wild, Particularly laſt night; muſic, collations, 
balls, and fhreworks. 

Y. Wild, Monſieur le Wc le . nd pray, Sir, Who 
could tell you all this? 

O. Wild. An old friend of yours. 

Z. Hild. His name, if you pleaſe. 

O. Wild. Sir James Elliot. 

Y. Hild. Yes; I thought he was the man. 

O. Wild. Your reaſon. 

Z. Wild, Why, Sit, though Sir James Elliot ha: : 
great many good qualities, and is, upon the whole, a v. 
luable man, yet he has one fault which bas long Ader. 
mined me to drop his acquaintance. 

O. Wild, What may that be? 

Y. Wild. Why you can't, Sir, be a ſtranger to his pro- 
digious ſkill in the traveller's talent. 

O. Wild. How! 

Y. W. Oh, notorious to a proverb. His friends, wo 
are tender of his fame, glois over his foible, by calliny 
bim an agreeable novehit ; and ſo he is, with a ven- 

geance Vby, he wil! tell you more lyes in an hour, 
than all the circulating N put gether, will pub- 
liſh in a year. 

O. Wild. Indeed! 

T. Wild. Ob, he is the modern Mandeville at O. 
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{zr4 be was always diſtinguiſh'd by the facetious ap- 
pellation of the Bouncer. 


O. Wild. Amazing! | 
„ Wiid. Lord, Sir, he is ſo well underftood in his 
own country, that at the laſt Hereford aſſize a cauſe, as 


clear as the ſun, was abſolutely thrown away by his — 
merely mentioned as a Witness. 


0. Vila. A ſtrange turn. 

„Mild. Unaccountable. But there, I think, they 
went a lictle too far ; for if it had come to an oath, 1 
don't think he would have bounc'd neither; but in com- 

non occuttences there is no repeating after him, In- 
deed, my great reaſon for dropping him was, that my 

{it began to be a Inttle W too. 

7 ap. Poor gentleman! 

O. Wild WI hy, 1 never heard this 35 him. : 

„ Wild, That mav be: but can there be a ſtronger 

roof of his practice than the flam he has been telling 
vou, of fireworks, and the Lord knows what. And 1 
de ire ſwear, Sir, he was very fluent and florid in his 
ar \cription. 

J. Wild. Extremely. 

Y Wild. Yes, that 1s juſt bis way ; and not a 0 lable 
of truth from the beginning to the ending, marquis ? 

Pap. Oh, dat is all a fiction, upon mine honour. 

Y. Wild. You ſee, Sir. 


O. Wild. Clearly. I really cant help pitying the 


dor man. I have heard of people, who, by long ha- 
bit, become a kind of conftitutional lyars 

J. Wild. Your obſervation is juſt; tha! is exactly bis 
Lale. ; : 
Pap. I'm {ure it 1s yours. 


O. Mild. Well, Sir, I ſuppoſe we ſhall fee you this 


ening. 
Wild. The marquis has an appointment with ſome 
a his countrymen, which I have promis d to attend ; 
belides, Sir, as he is an entire ſtranger in town, he may 
vant my little ſervices, 
Mild. Where can I fee vou in about an hour? J 


ve a ſhort viüt to make, in which you are deeply con- 
ern'd. 


O. Wild. 


7 Wild. I thall attend vour commands; but where? 
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O. Will. Why here. Marquis, I am your obedier 
ſervant. | 

Pap. Votre ſerviteur tres humble. [ Exit Old Wildins 

J. Wild. So, Papillion; that difficulty is diſpatch'« 
I think 1 am even with Sir James for his tattling, 

Pap. Moſt ingeniouſly manag'd : But are not you 
afraid of the conſequence ? | | 

Y. Wild. 1 don't comprehend you. 

Pap. A future explanation between the parties. 

I. Wild. That may embarraſs: but the day is diſtan! 
I warrant Iwill bring myſelf off, 

Pap. It is in vain for me to adviſe. | | 

Z. Wild. Why, to ſay truth, 1 do begin to find my 
ſyſtem attended with danger: Give me your hand, Pa 
pillion I will reform. mo 

Pap. Ah, Sir? i | 
Y. Wild. I poſitively will: Why this pract ice may i 
time deſtroy my credit. 8 7 

Pap. That 15 pretty well done already, [ Aſide.] Ay, 
think of that, Sir, | | 

YL. Vila. Well, if J don't turn out the meereſt du 
matter of fact fellow-— But, Papillion, I mut 
{cribble a billet to my new flame. I think her name js- -- 

Pap. Godfrey; her father, an India governar ſhut up 
in the ſtrong room in Calcutta, left her all his wealth 
ſhe lives near Miſs Grantham, by Groſvenor-ſquare. 

J. Wild. A governor !---oh ho!---Buſhels of rupees, 
and pecks of pagodas, I reckon.---Well, I long o b- 
rummaging.——But the old gentleman will ſoon return : 
I will haſten to finiſh my letter.----But, Papillion, what 
could my father mean by a viſit in which I am deeply 
concern'd !? | e | 
Pap. | can't gueſs. | 

V. Wild. I ſhall know prefently.- To Miſs Godfrey, 
formerly of Calcutta, now rehding in Groſvenor: qua 

| Papillion, I won't tell her a word of a lye. 

Pap. You won't, Sir? | 

Y. Wild. No; it would be ungenerous to deceive : 
lady. No; I will be open, candid, and fincere. 

Pap. And if you are, it will be the firft time. 

| Es | [Extun 
- bntee 


| Enter Miſs GRAN THAM and Miſs Gobrxkv. 
M. God. And you really like this gallant ſpark ? | 


M. Gr. Prodigiouſly. Oh, Im quite in love with his 


afſurance ! I wonder who he is: he can't have been long 
in town: a young fellow of his eaſy impudence mutt 
have ſoon made his way to the beſt company. 


M. Cad. By way of amuſement he may prove no dil. 


agreeable acquaintance ; but you can't, ſurely, have any 
ſerious deſigns upon him. 
M. Gr. Indeed but I have. 


M. God. And poor Sir James Elliot i is to be diſcarded 
at once? 


M. Gr. Ob, no. | 
. Cod. What is your intention in regard to him? ? 


M. Gr. Hey ?-----I can't tell you. Perhaps, if I 


don't like this new man better, I may marry him. 
M. God. Thou art a ſtrange giddy girl. 


M. Gr. Quite the reverſe ; a petſect pattern of pru- 


dence : why, would you have me leſs careful of my 
perſon than my purſe? 
M. Gad. My dear! 


M. Gr. Why | ſay, child, my fortune being in mo- 


ney, I have ſome in India-bonds, ſome in the Bank, 
ſome on this loan, ſome on the other; ſo that if one 
fund fails, I have a ſure reſource in the reſt. 

M. Ged. Very true. | 

M. Gr. Well, my dear, juſt fo | manage my 1 
affairs: if 1 ſhould not like this man----if he ſhould not 


| like me---if we ſhould quarrel----if, it----or in ſhort, if 


any of 'the ifs ſhould happen, which you know break en- 
gagements every day, why by this means I ſhall be never 
at a loſs. 

M. God. Quite orovident. Well, and pray on how 
many different ſecurities hare you at. preſent plac'd out 
your love? 

M. Gr. Three : the ſober Sir James Elliot, the new 
America-man, and this morning I expect a formal bows 
poſal from an old friend of my father. 

M. God. Mr. Wilding. 32 
M. Gr. Yes; but I don't reckon much upon him : 
for you know, my dear, what can I do with an aukward, 
© Raw, er cub? Though, upon ſecond thoughts, that 
. | B mayn't 
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mayn't be too bad neither; for as I muſt have the 
faſhioning of him, he may be eaſily moulded to one's 

mind, 
| Enter a SERVANT. 

Serv, Mr. Wilding, Madam, 

M. Gr. Shew him in. [Exit Servant.] You necd 
not go, my dear ; we have no particular buſinels. 
N. Ged, I wonder now what ſhe calls particular 

buſineſs. 5 

Enter OD WIIDbIxs. 

O. Wild. Ladies your ſervant. I wait upon you, Ma- 
dam, with a requeſt from my ſon, that he may be per- 
mitted the honour of kiſſing your hand. | 

M. Gr. Your ſon is in town, then? 

O. Wild, He came laſt night, Ma'am ; and though | 
but juſt from the univerſity, I think I may venture to 
affirm, with as little the air of a pedant a 

M. Gr. I don't, Mr. Wilding, queſtion the accomplith- 
ments of your*ſon ; and ſhall own too, that his being 
deſcended from the old friend of my pon is to me the 
ſtrongeſt recommendation. | 
O. Wild. You honour me, Madam. 

M. Gr. But, Sir, I have ſomething to ſay 
O. Wild. Pray, Madam, ſpeak out; it is impoſſible to 
be too explicit on theſe important occaſions. 

M.Gr. Why then, Sir, to a man of your wiſdom and 
experience I need not obſerve, that the loſs of a parent 
to counſel and direct at this ſolemn criſis, has made a 
greater degree of perſonal prudence neceſſaty in me. 

O. Wild. Perfectly right, Ma'am. 

M. Gr. We live, Sir, in a very cenſorious ad; 
young woman can't be too much upon her guard ; nor 
thould I chuſe to admit any man in the quality of a lover, 
if there was not at leaſt a ſtrong probability 

O. Wild. Of a more intimate connection. I hope, 
Madam, you have Notre nothing to the diſadvantage of 
my ſon. 

M. Gr. Not z ſyllable : but you know, Sir, there are 
ſuch things in nature as unaccountable antipathies; aver- 
ſions, that we take at firſt ſight : I ſhould de Shad there 
could be no danger of that. | 

O. Wild. I underſtand you, Madam ; you e ah har 
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all the ſatisfaction imaginable : Jack is to meet me im- 
mediately; 1 will conduct him under your window; and 


if his figure has the misfortune to diſpleaſe, I will take 


care his addrefles ſhall never offend you. Your moſt 
obedient ſervant. Exit. 

M. Gr. Now there i is a polite, ſenſible, old father for 
you. 


he is likely to have. Oh, you are a great hypocrite, 
Kitty. 


Enter a Servant. 


Serv. A letter for you, Madam. [To Mi; Godfrey.  F 


; Sir James Elliot to wait on your ladyſhip. [To Mis 
Grantham.] [Extt. 


M. Gr. Lord, I hope he won't ſtay long here. He 


comes, and eme entirely wrapt up in the diſmals: what 


can be the matter now? 
| Enter Sir James ELL1oT. 


Sir Fa. In paſſing by your door, I took the libeny, : 


Ma'am, of enquiring after your health. 


M. Gr. Very obliging. I hops, Sir, you receiv'd a 


favourable account. 


Sir Ja. I did not know but you might have caught 


cold laſt night. 


M. Gr. Cold! why, Sir, 1 hope I did not fleep with 


my bed-chamber window open. 
Sir Ja. Ma'am! 
M. Gr. Sir! 


Sir Ja. No, Ma'am; but it was rather kazardaws to 


ſtay ſo late upon the water. 

M. Gr. Upon the water ! 

Sir Ja. Not but the variety of amuſements, i it muſt be 
ewn'd, were 3 ſufſicjent temptation. 

M. Gr. What can he be driving at now! 


Sir Ja. And pray, Madam, what think you of Young 


Wilding? is not he a gay, agreeabie, ſprightly —— . 
M. Gr. I rever give my opinion E. people I don't 
know. 
Sir Fa. You don't know him! 
NM. Gr. No. 


Sir Ja. And his father 1 did not meet at your : 


door! 
os B 83833 | | M. Gr. 


M. Cod. Ves; and a very diſcreet, prudent daughter N 
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M. Gr. Moſt likely you did. 

Sir Ja. I am glad you own that, however But, for 
the ſon, you never 

M. Gr. Sat eyes upon him. 

Sir Fa. Really ? 

M. Cr. Really. 

Sir Ja. Finely y ſupported. Now, Madam, do you know 
as one of us is jult going to make a very ridiculous 

ure ? 
2 Gr. Sir, I never had the leaſt doubt of your talents 


for excelling in that way. 


Sir Ja. Ma' am, you do me honour: but it does not 
happen to fall to my lot upon this occaſion, however. 

M. Gr. And that is a wonder !—W hat, then, I am to 
be the fool of the comedy, I ſuppoſe. 

Sir Ja. Admirably rally'd! But n daſh the ſpiti 
of that triumphant laugh. 

M. Gr. I dare the attack. Come on, Sir, | 

Sir Ja. Know then, and bluſh, if you are not as loſk 
to ſhame as dead to decency, that 1 am no ſtranger to all 
laſt night's tranſactions. 

M. Gr. Indeed! 

Sir Ja. From your fiſt entering the barge at Somerſet- 

ing th ba 

M. Gr. Surprizing ! 

Sir 7a. Cupids, collations, feaſts, hre works, all have 

reach'd me. 

M. Gr. Why you muſt deal in magic. 

Sir Ja. My intelligence is as natural as it is infallible. 

M. Gr. May I be indulg'd with the name of your in- 
former ? 

Sir Ja. Freely, Madam. Only the very individual 
ſpark to whoſe folly. you were indebted for his gallant 
profuſion. 

M. Gr. But his name? 

Sir Fa. Young Wilding. 

M. Gr. You had this ttory from him ? 

Sir Fa. I had. 

M. Gr. From Wilding !—T hat is amazing. 

Sir Ja. Oh! ho! what you are confounded ; at at; 
and no evaſion, no ſubterfuge, no 

M. Gr. Loviye, Sir James; what you can mean by 

ibi 


impoſhble for me to conceive; but if it is meant as an 
artifice to palliate your infidelity to we, leſs pains would 
have anſwer'd your purpoſe. » 

Sir Ja. Oh, Madam, I know you are provided. 

M. Gr. Matchleſe inſolence! As you can't expect that 
TI ſhould be prodigiouſſy pleas'd with the ſubject of this 


viſit, you won't be ſurpriz'd at my wiſhing 1 it as ſhort as 


poſſible. 

Sir Ja. I don't wonder you feel pain at my preſence ; 
but you may reſt ſecure : you will have no intertuption 
for me; and | really think it would be pity to part two 


people ſo exactly form'd for each other. Your ladyſhip's 


ſervant. [Going.] But, Madam, though your ſex ſe- 
cures you from any facther reſentment, yet the preſent 
object ot. your favour may have ſomething to fear. 
Exit. 
N. Gr. Very well. Now, my dear, I hope you will 
acknowledge the prudence of my plan. To what a pretty 
condition I muſt bave been reduc'd if my hopes had 
reſted upon one lover alone! 


M. Gad. But are you ſute that your method to multiply, 


may not be the means to reduce the number of your 
flaves ? 


M. Gr. Impoſſible ! — Why, car.'t you diſcern that this 
flam of Sir James Elliot's is a mere fetch to favour his 


retreat? 
M. Ged. And you never ſaw Wilding? 
M. Gr. Never. ra 
M. Gad. There is ſome myſtery in this. I have tos 


dure. 

M. Gr. Of what kind? 7 

M. God. A little ally'd to the laſt: it is ſrom the mili- 
tary ſpark you met this morning. | TIRE 
r. What are the contents? | 

M. God. Only a formal declaration of love. 

M. Gr. Why, you did not ſee him. 

M. God. But it ſeems he did me. 


M. Gr, Might I peruſe it? — “ Battles no wounds 


ſo fatal - cannon-balls — Cupid—ſpring a mine-—cruelty 
B 3 die 
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this range ſtory, and very extraordinary behaviour, it is 


here in my hand another mortification that you —— en- 
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die on a counterſcarp—eyes— artillery — death — the 
ſtranger.“ It is addreſs'd to you. 8 

M. God. I told you ſo. 

M. Gr. You will pardon me, my dear; but I really 
can't compliment you with the ſuppoſition of a conqueſt 
at my expence. 15 

M. Gad That would be enough to make me vain: But 
why do you think it is ſo impoſſible? EE | 

M. Gr. And do you poſitively want a reaſon ? 

M. God. Poſitively. _ | 

M. Gr. Why then I ſhall refer you for an anſwer to a 
faithful counſellor and moſt ancompliſh'd critie. 

M. God. Who may that be? 

M. Gr. The mirror upon your toilet. 

M. Ged.-Perhaps you may differ in judgment. 

M. Gr. Why, can glaſſes flatter ? 

M. God. I can't ſay 1 think that neceſſary. 

M. Gr. Saucy enough !—But come, child, don't let us 
- quarrel upon fo whimſical an occaſion ; time will explain 
the whole. You will favour me with your opinion of 
Young Wilding at my window, 

M. God, I attend you. 5 

M. Gr. Vou will forgive me, my dear, the little hint! 
dropt: it was meant merely to ſerve you; for indeed, 
child, there is no quality ſo infufferable in a young wo- 
man as ſelf-conceit and vanity. | 

M. God. You are mott prodigiouſly obliging. | | 

M. Gr. Til follow you, Mits. [Exit Miß Godfrey. ] Pert 
thing ! — She grows im moderately ugly: I always thought 
her aukward, but ſhe is now an abſolute fright. 

AH. God. [within] Miſs, Miſs Grantham, your hero's at 
hand, | | | 

M. Gr. I come. | 1 

AV. God. As | live, the very individual ſtranger. 

M. Gr. No ſure !—Oh Lord, let me have a peep. 

M. God. It is he, it is he, it is he. RL | 
Enter Orb WIT IN, Youne WILDIN c, ard 

„ PariLLI Ox. „„ 

O. Wild. There, Marquis, you muſt pardon me; for 
though Paris be more compact, yet ſurely London covers 
a much greater quantity, — Ob, Jack, look at that cor- 


houſe ; how do you like it ? 
Oe * . Wild. 
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Y. Wild. Very well : but I don't ſee any thing extra- 
ordinary. 

O. Wild. I wiſh though you were the maſter of what it 


contains. 
Y. Wild. What may that be, Sir? 


O. Wild. The miſtreſs, you rogue you : a fine girl, and 
an immenſe fortune; ay, and a prudent ſenſible * 


into the bargain. 

Y. Wild. Time enough yet, Sir. | 

O. Wild. ] don't ſee that: You are, lad, the laſt of our 
race, and I ſhould be glad to ſee ſome probability of its 
continuance. 

Y. Wild. Suppoſe, Sir, you wete to repeat your endea- 
vours; you have cordially my conſeat. 


O. Wild. No ; rather too late | in liſe for that peri- 


ment. 

Y. Wild. Why, Sir, would you recommend a condition 
to me, that you diſapprove of yourſelf. 

0. Wild Why, Sirrah, I have done my duty t to the 
public and my family by producing „ou: now, Sir, it is 
incumbent on you to diſcharge your debt. 

Y. Wild. In the college cant, I ſhall beg leave to tick a 
little longer. 

O. Wild. Why then, to be ſerious, ſon, this ts the very 
buſineſs I wanted to talk with you about. In a word, I 


\ with you married; and by providing the lady of that man- 
lion for the purpoſe, I have prov'd myſelf both a father 


and a friend. 


Z. Mila. Far be it from me to queſtion your care ; yet 


ſome preparation for ſo important a change—— _ 
O. Wild. Oh, I will allow you a week. 
Y. Wild, A little more knowledge of the world. 
DO. Wild. That you may ſtudy at leiſute. 


Y. Wild. Now all Europe is in arms, my deſign was to 


ſerve my country abroad. 


O. Wild. You will be full as uſeful to it by recruiting N 


her ſubjectsꝰ at home. | 

F. Vill You are then reſoly'd, 
O. Wild, Fix'd. 

T. Wild. Poſilively? 

_ O. Wild. Peremptorily. 
FT. Wild. No prayers — 
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O. Wild. Can move me. 

Y. Wild How the deve ſhall I get out of this toil. 
Alide.] But ſuppoſe, Sir, there ſhould be an unſur- 
mountable objeQion ? | 

O. Wild. Oh, leave the reconciling that to me; I am 
an excellent caſuiſt. 

Y. Wild. But I ſay, Sir, if it ſhould be impoſſible to obey 
your commands? 

O. Wild Impoſſible!—T don't underſtand you. 

Y. Mild. Oh, Sir ! But, on my SG; firſt let me crave 
ycut pardon, 

O. Wild. Pardon! for what? 

T. Mild. I fear I have Joſt al] title t to your future FE 
vour. 

O. Mid. Which way ? 

J. Wild. ] have done a deed— 


O. Hi d. Let us hear it. 


7. Wild. At Abington, in the county of Berks, 

O. Wild. Well? 

J. Wild. ] am 

O. Wild What? 

T. Wild Already married. 

O. Wild. Married ! 

Pap. Married! 

Y. Wiid Married. 

O. WVi'd. And without my eat ? 

Z. Ii ild. Compeil'd ; fatally torc'd. Oh, Sir, did you 
but know all the circumſtances of my ſad, ſad (tory, your 
rage would {oon convert itieli to pity. 

O iid What an unlucky event !—But riſe, and let 
me hear it all. 

Y. il. The ſhame and confuſion I now feel renders 


that taſk at preſent impoſſible : I muſt therefore rely for 


the relation on the good offices of this faithful friend. 

Pap. Me, Sir, 1 never heard one word. of the matter. 

O. Wild. Come, Marquis, favour me with the parti- 
culars. 

Pap. Upon my vard, Sire, dis affair has ſo ſhock me, 
dat Jam almoſt as incapable to tell de tale as your ſon.— 
Ie Young Weng] Dry a your tears. What can I fag, 
8 | 
7. Wild. E thing.— Oh! [Seem to Weep. 1 


Pap. 


piepar'd to hear the worſt. = 


3 yet it would be in 
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Pap. You ſee, Sire. 

0. Wild. Your kind concern at the misfortunes of my 
ys calls for the moſt grateful acknowledgment. 
Pap. Dis is great misfortune, fans doute. | 
O. Wild. But if you, a 3 are thus affected, what 
muſt a father ſeel? 

Pap. Oh, beaucoup, great deal more. | 

O Vi d. But ſince the evil is without a remedy, let us 
know the worſt at once. Well, Sir, at Abington. 

Pap. Yes, at Abington. 

O Wild. In the county of Berks. 

Pap. Dat is right ; in de county of Berks. 

J. Wild. Oh, oh! -—- 

O. Wild. ah, Jack, Jack! are all my hopes then —— 
Though I dread to ak, yet it muſt be known, who is the 
girl, pray, Sir ? 

Pap. De girl, Sir—[A/ide to Young Wilding.] Who 
ſhail I ſay? | 

Y. Wild Any body. 

Pap. For de girl, I can't ſay, upon my vard. 

O. Wild. Her condition ? | 
Pap. Pas grande condition; dat is to be ſure. But dere 
is no help.—[Ajaae to Young Wilding.] Sir, 1 am quite 
aground. 

50 Wild. Ves; I read my ſhame in his reſerve: Some 
artſul huſſy! 7 

Pap. Dat may be. Vat you call hufly ? h 

O. Hill. Or perhaps ſome common creature! But I'm 


Pap. Have you no metcy ? 

J. Wild. Vil ſtep to your relief, Sir. 

Pap. O Lord! a happy deliverance. 
T. Wild. "(hough it is almoſt death for me to ſpeak, 

Bag to let the reputation of the lady 

ſuffet by my ſilence ; She is, Sir, of an ancient houſe, 
and unblemiſh'd charaQter.. | 

O. Mild That is ſomething. et 

Y. Wild. And though her fortune may not be ound 0 
the warm wiſhes of a fond father, Jtrmm—_ | 

O. Wild. Her name. 


2 With, Mils Lydia Mee 
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O. Wild. Sybihorpe. — I never heard of the name. 


But proceed. 


Y. Wild. The latter end of laſt long vacation, I went | 


with Sir James Elliot to paſs a few days at a new purchaſe 


of his near Abington. There at an aſſembly it was my 
chance to meet and dance with this lady. 
O. Wild. Is ſhe handſome ? 
T. Wild. Oh, Sir, more beautiful 
O. Wila. Nay, no raptures ; but go on. 
Y. Wild. But to her beauty ſhe adds politeneſs, affabi- 


lity, and diſcretion ; unleſs ſhe forfeited that character by 
fixing her affeQion on me. 


O. Wild. Modeſtly obſerv'd. 
7. Wild. I was deterr'd from a public declaration of 
my paſſion, dreading the ſcantineſs of her fortune would 


prove an objection to you. Some private interviews ſh2 
permitted. 


O. Wild. Was that ſo decent ?—But love and pradence, 
madneſs and reaſon ! 


J Wild. One fatal evening, the twentieth of September, 
it I miſtake not, we were in a.retir'd room, innocently 


exchanging mutual vows, when. her father, whom we 


expected to ſup abroad, came fudden]y upon us. I had 
juſt time to conceal mylelf i in a cloſet, 

O. Wild. What, unoblerv'd by him? 

Y. Wild. Entirely. But, as my ill ſtars wouhl have it, 
a cat, of whom my wife is vaſtly fond, had a few days | 
before lodg'd a litter of kittens in the ſame place: I un- 
happily trod upon one of the brood, which fo provok d 
the implacable mother, that ſhe flew at me with the fury 
of a tiger. 


O. Wild. I have obſerv'd thoſe creatures very fierce in 


defence of their young: 


Pub. I ſhall hate a cat as long as I live. | 
T. Wild. The noiſe rous'd the old gentleman's atten- 


tion : He open'd the door, and iber N your 
fon, | | 


Pap. Unlucky. 

Y Wild. ruſh d to the door; but fatally my foot ſlipt 

at the top of the ſtairs, and down I came tumbling to 

the bottom; the piſtol in my hand went off by accident : 

1 his alarm d her thiee brothers in the parlour, ow 
W 


or or ene — 


nnr 
eee eee ee CBI ed 1496s b N Nee ry. 


r 

with all their ſervants, ruſh'd with united force upon 

me. | 
O. Wild. And ſo ſurpriz'd you ? 


Y. Wild. No, Sir ; with my ſword I for ſome time made 
a gallant defence, and ſhould have inevitably eſcap'd, but 


a caw-bon'd, over-grown, clumſy cook-wench, ſtruck at 


my (word with a kitchen poker, broke it in two, and 


compell'd.me to ſurrender at diſcretion : the conſequence 


of which is obvious enough. 

O. Wild. Natural. The lady's reputation, your condi- 
tion, . her beauty, your love, all combin'd to make mar- 
riage an unavoidable meaſure. 

Y. Wild. May I hope then you rather think me unfor- 
tunate than culpable ? 


O. Wild. Why, your ſituation 1s a ſufficient excuſe : all 


1 blame you for is the keeping it a ſecret from me. 


With Mils Grantham I ſhall make an aukward figure; 


but the beſt apology is the truth: I'll haſten and explain 
it to her all.— Oh, Jack, Jack, this is a mortifying buſi- 


nels. 


Y. Wild. Moſt melancholy. [Exit. Old Wilding. 


' Pap. I am amaz'd, Sir, that you bave to eee 
| conceal'd this tranſaction from me. 


Y. Wild. Heyday ! what do you believe i tod! 


Pap. Believe it! Why is not the Rory of the marriage: 


tive 0 
T. Wild. Not a ſyllable. 
2 And the cat, and the piſtol, and the poker! _ 
I. Fd. All invention. And were you really taken 
in? 


Pap. Lord, Sir, how was it poſſible to avoid it? Mercy 


on us! what a colleQion. of circumſtances have you» 


crowded together! 

T. Wild, Genius; the meer effect of genius, Papillion. 
But to deceive you, Who ſo thoroughly know me ! | 

Pap, But to prevent that for the future, could not you 
juſt give your humble ſervant a hint, when. you are bent 
upon bouncing. Beſides, Sir, if you recollect your fix d 
reſolution to reform 

J. Wild. Ay, as to matter of ſancy, the mere ſport 


and "one of invention: but in caſe ol ä | 
H Mils) 
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Miſs Godfrey was at flake, and I was forc'd to uſe all my 
fineſſe. | 
Enter a Syrvant. * 
Serv. Two letters, Sir. Exit. 
Fap. There are two things in my conſcience my maſter 
will never want: a prompt lie, and a ready excuſe for 

telling of it. . 

I. Wild. Hum ! buſineſs begins to thicken upon us: a 
challenge from Sir James Elliot, and a rendezvous from 
the pretty Miſs Godfrey. They ſhall both be obſerv'd, 
but in their order; therefore the lady firſt. Let me lee 
| | have not been twenty hours in town, and 1 have 
already got a challenge, a miſtreſs, and a wife ; now if | 
can but get engag'd in a chancery ſuit, I ſhall have my 
hands pretty full of employment. Come, Papillion, we 
| have no time to be idle. 

Exeunti. 


2 . — 


. 
Mifs CRANTHAM and Mi GODFREY. 


Miß Govrazy. 
PON my word, Miſs Grantam, this is but an idle 
piece of curioſity : you know the man is already 
| diſpos d of and therefore 
M. Gr. That is true, my dear ; 3 but there is in this 
affair ſome myſtery that I muſt and will have explain'd. 
M. God. Come, come, I know the grievance. You 
can't brook that this ſpark, though even a married man, 
ſhould throw off his allegiance to you, and enter a volun- 
teer in my ſervice. 
M. Gr. And fo you take the fact for band! ? 
M. God. Have not | his letter? 


M. Gr. Conceited creature I fancy, Miſs, by your 4 | 


vaſt affection for this letter, it is the firſt of the kind you 

have ever receiv'd. 
M. God. Nay, my dear, why ſhould you be piqu'd at 
me ? the fault is none of mine; I dropt no Te ; 
ew 


HN L 
] threw out no lure: the bird came willingly to hand, 
you know. 
MM. Gr. Metaphorical too ! what, you are ſetting up 
for a wit as well as a belle! why really, Madam, to do 
you juſtice, you have full as hne pretentions to one as the 
other. 

M. God. 1 fancy, Madam, the world will not form 

their judgment of either from the report of a diſappointed 
rival. 
M. Gr. Rival! Anal rally'd !—But, let me tell 
you, Madam, this fort of behaviour, Madam, at your 
own houſe, whatever may be your beauty, is no great 
proof of your breeding. Madam. 

M. God. As to that, Ma'am, I hope I ſhall always 
flew a proper reſentment to any inſult that is offer'd me, 
let it be in whoſe houſe it will. The aſſignation, Ma'am, 
both time and place, was of your own contriving. 

M. Gr. Mighty well, Ma'am ! 

M. God But it, dreading a mortification, you think 
proper to alter your. plan, your chair, 1 believe, is in 
waiting. 

M. Gr. It is, Madam! then let it wait. — Oh, what 
that was your ſcheme ! but it won't take, Miſs: the con- 
trivance is a little too ſhallow. _ 

M. Ged. | don't underſtand. you. 

M. Gr. Cunning creature]! So all this inſolence was 
concerted, it ſeems; a plot to drive me out of the houſe, 
that you might have the fellow all to yourſelf: But 1 
have a regard for your character, though you neglect it. 
Fie, Mis! a paſſion for a married man!] I really bluſh 

for you. 
M. Cod. And I moſt ſincerely pity you. But curb your 
choler alittle; the enquiry you are about to make requires 
rather a cooler diſpoſition of mind; and by this time the 
hero is at hand. 

M. Gr. Mighty well; Jam prepar'd. But, Miſs God- 
frey, if you really wiſh to be acquitted of all artificial, un- 
derhand dealings, in this affair, ſuffer me in your name 
to manage the interview, _ 

M. Gid. Moſt willingly. But he will recollect your 
voice. 


A. Cr. Oh, that i is cafily alter'd, [Enter a Maid, vb 
whiſpers. 
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_ whiſpers Miſs Grantham, and exit.] It is he; but hide. 
yourſelf, Miſs, if you pleaſe. 
MM. God. Your hood a little forwarder, Miſs : ou t may 
be known, and then we ſhall have the language of po- 
liceneſs inflam'd to proofs of a violent paſſion, 
MM. Gr. You are prodigiouſly cautious, 

Enter Young WiLbing, 

Y. Wild. This rendezvous is ſomething in the Spaniſh 
taſte, imported, I ſuppoſe, with the guitar. At preſent, 
I preſume, the cuſtom is confin'd to the great ; but it 
will deſcend, and in a couple of months I ſhall not be 
ſurpriz'd to hear an attorney's hackney-clerk rouſing at 
midnight a millener's prentice, with an © Ally, Ally 
Croker.” But that, if L miſtake not, is the. temple; 
and ſee—my goddeſs herſelf. Miſs Godfrey [ 

M. Gr. Huſh, 

Y. Wiid. Am I right, Miſs?: | 

M. Gr. Softly. You receiv'd my letter, I ſee, Sir. 

7. Wild. And flew to the appointment with more— 

M. Gr. No raptures, I beg. But you muſt not ins. ape 
this meeting meant to encourage your hopes. 

T. Wild. How, Madam! | 

M. Gr, Oh, by no means, Sir; for tho' Town your 

8 is pleaſing, and your convetſation 


M. God, Hold, rand. "2 when did 1 ever converſe with _ 


! | 
. Gr. Why, did not you ſee him in the Park ?. 


M. God. True, Madam; but the converſation was with 


007] Gr. Bleſs me] you are very difficult. I ſay, Sir, 
though your perſon may. be ede yet your 
character. 
T. Vila. My character! 
M. Gr. Come, come, you are better known than you 


imagine. 
ina Wild. J hope not. 
M. Gr. Your name is Wilding. 
Y. Wild, How the deuce came ſhe by acl True, 
Madam. 
M. Gr. Pray have you never heard of a Mis Gran- 


"= ? 
7. Wild, Frequently. 


*. Gr, 
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M. Gr. You have. And had you never any favourable 
thoughts of that lady ? Now mind, Miſs. 
Y. Wild. If you mean as a lover, never. The lady 
did me the honour to have a [mall deſign upon me. 
M. God. | hear every word, Mils. | 
M. Gr. But you need not lean ſo heavy upon me; he 
ſpeaks loud enough to be heard. —I have been told, Sir, 
that 
Y. Wild. Yes, Ma' am, and very poſſibly by the lady 
| herſelf. 
M. Ge. Sit! 
Y. Wild. Oh, madam, Lhave another obligation in my 


pocket to Mits Grantham, which mult. be W in 
the morning. 


M. Gr. Of what kind ? | 

Y. Wild. Why the lady, finding an old humble ſervant 
of hers a little lethargic, has thought fit to adminiſter me 
in a jealous draught, in order to quicken his pallion, 
M. Gr. Sir, let me tell you —— 
M. God. Have a care ; you will betray yourſelf. | 
Y. Wild. Oh, the whole ſtory will afford you infinite 
- diverſion : ſuch a farrago of fights and feaſts, But, upon 

my honour, the girl has a fertile invention. 

M. God. So! what that ſtory was yours, was it? 

Y. Wild. Pray, Madam, don't I hear another voice ? 

M. Gr. A diſtant relation of mine.—Every ſyllable 
falſe. — But, Sir, we have another charge againſt you. 
Do you know any thing of a lady at Abington. 

Y. Wild. Miſs Grantham again. Yes, Madam, I have: 
ſome knowledge of that lady. 
M. Gr. You have! Well, Sir, and that beiog the caſe, 
how could you have the aſſurance- | 

T. Wild. A moment's patience, Ma'am. That lady, 
that Berkſhire lady, will, I can aſſure you, yy no bar 
to my hopes. | 

M. Gr. How, Sir! no > bay * | 

Y. Wild. Not in the leaſt, Ma'am ; for that wy exiſts. 
in idea only. | 

M. Gr. No fuck perſon! | 

Y. Wild. A mete creature of the i imagination. 

D. Gr. Indeed | | 


2. Wild, 
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7. Wild. The attacks of Miſs Grantham were ſo pow- 
ertully enforc'd too by paternal] authority, that I had no 
method of avoiding the blow, but by the ſheltering myſelf | 
under this conjugal ſhield. | 

M. Gr. You are not marry'd then? —But what credit 
can [ give to the profeſſions of a man, who, in an article 
of ſuch importance, and to a perſon of ſuch reſpet— 

Y. Wild. Nay, Madam, ſurely Mifs Godirey ſhould 
not accuſe me of a crime her own charms have accaſi- 
on'd. Could any other motive but the fear of loſing her 

prevail on me to trifle with a ſather, or compel me to 
_ Infringe thoſe laws which I have hitherto fo inviolably 
obſerv d? | 

M Gr. What laws, Sir ? | | 

Y. Wild. The ſacred laws of truth, Ma'am. | 

M. Gr. There, indeed, you did yourſelf an infinite 
violence. But when the whole of the affair is diſcover'd, 
will it be ſo eaſy to get rid of Miſs Grantam ? the 
violence of her paſſion, and the old gentieman's s oblli- 
nac 

F. Wild Are nothing to a mind refolv'd. 

M. Gr. Poor Miſs Grantham ? 

Y. Wild Do you know her, Madam? 

M. Gy. J have heard of her: but you, Sir, 1 ſuppoſe, 1 
have been long on an intimate footing ? 

Y. Wild. Bred up together from children. 
M. Gr. Brave !— ls fe handſome ? 
FT. Wild. Her paint comes from Paris, and her femme | 
de chambre is an excellent artiſt. 

M. Gr. Very well! — Her ſhape ? 
NJ. Wild. Pray, Madam, is not Curſon. eſteem'd the beſb 
ſtay- maker ſor people inclin'd to be crooked ? 
| M. Gr. But as to the e of her mind: ſor inſtance, 
| ber underſtanding g | 
J. Wild. Uncultivated. 
M. Gr. Her wit? 
J. Wild. Borrow'd; 
M. Gr. Her taſte? | 
7. Wild. Trifſinmg. 
M. Gr. And her temper? | 
Y. Wild, Intolerable. 


— node} 
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M. Gr. A finiſh'd picture. But come, theſe are not 
your real thoughts; this is a ſacrifice you think due to 
the vanity of our ſex. | | Fe I 
Y. Wild. My honeſt ſentiments : and to convince you 
| how thoroughly indifferent I am to that lady, I would, 
npon my veracity, as ſoon take a wife from the grand 
ſignor's ſeraglio.— Now, Ma'am, I hope you are fatif- 
ſy d. | . 
; M. Gr. And you would not ſcruple to acknowledge 
this before the lady's face? | 
T. Wild. The firſt opportunity. he 
M. Gr. That I will take care to provide you. Dare 
you meet me at her houſe? | 
Y. Wild. When? | 
Gr. In half-an hour. 


Y. Wild. But won't a declaration of this ſort appear 


odd at---a--- | | EN 
M. Gr. Come, no evaſion ; your conduct and character 


ſeem to me a little equivocal, and I muſt inſiſt on this 


4 


proof at leaſt © 
F. Wild, You ſhall bave it. 

M. Gr. In half-an-hour. 

Y. Wild. This inſtant. 

M. Gr. Be punQual. 

Y. Wild. Or may I forfeit your favour. 


M Gr. Very well: till then, Sit, adieu. — Now I think 


I have my ſpark in the toil; and if the fellow has any 
feeling, if I don't make him ſmart for every article 
Come, my dear, | ſhall ſtand in need of your aid. 
| I | 5 Exeunt. 

Y. Wild. So]! J am now, I think, arriv'd at a critical 
period. If I can but weather this point But why ſhould 
1 doubt it? It is in the day of diſtreſs only that a great 


man diſplays his abilities. But I ſhall want Papillion: 


| where can the puppy be? | 
WS; Enter PAPILLIo WV 
J. Wild So, Sit; where have you been rambl 
Pap I did not ſuppoſe you would want — 
Y. Wild, Want !—— You are always out of the way : 
Here have I been forc'd tell forty lies upon my own 
no, and not a ſiagie foul to vouch for the truth of 
them, | 2 


ing 2 | 


Pap. 
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Pap. Lord, Sir, you know ——— 
Y. Wild. Don't plague me with your apologies : but it 
is lucky for you that I want your aſſiſtance. Come with 
me to Miſs Grantham's. 
Pap. On what occaſion ? 
4 Wild. An important one: but [ I prepare you as we 
wa 
Pap. Sir, I am really—l could wiſh you would be ſo 
ood as to 
Y. Wild. What, deſert your friend in the heat of battle! 
oh, you poltroon ! 
Pap. Sir, | would do any thing; ; but you know I have 
not talents. 
Y. Wild I do; and for my own ſake ſhall not taſk 
them too high. 
Pap. Now I ſuppoſe the hour is come when we ſhall 
pay for all. 
Y. Wild. Why, what a daſtardly, hen-hearted—But 


come, Papillion, this ſhall be your laſt campaign. Don't 


droop, man; confide in your leader, and remember, Sub 
auſpice Teucro nil deſperandum. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE A Roow, 


Enter a SERVANT, routing 4 in tha W1LDING. 

Serv. My lady, Sir, will be at home immediately. 
dir James Elliot is in the next room, waiting her re- 
turn. 

O. Wild, "RY honeſt friend, will you tell Sir James 
that 1 beg the favour of a word with him. [Exit Servant.] 
This unthinking boy! Half the purpote of my life has 
been to plan this ſcheme for his happineſs, and in one 
heedleſs hour has he mangled all. 

Enter Sir James ELLIOT. 
Sir, I aſk your pardon ; but upon ſo intereſting a ſubject, 
I know you will excuſe my intruſion. Pray, Sir, of 
what credit 1s the lay of the ane in Berk- 
 fhire? 

Sir Ja. Sir! | | 

O. 2 don't mean as to property; that Jam not 
ſo ſolicitous about; but as to their charaQer : Do they 

5 | ive 
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live in reputation? are they reſpected 1 in the neighbour- 
hood? 

Sir Fa. The family of the 85 bthorpes! 

O. Wild. Of the Sybthorpes. 

Sir Ja. Really | don't know, Sir. 

O. Wild. Not know! 

Sir Ja. No; it is the very firſt time I ever heard. of 
the name. 

O. Wild. How ſteadily he denies it! well done, baro- 
net! | find Jack's account was a juſt one. [Aſide.] 
Pray, Sir James, recollect yourſelf. N 

Sir Ja. It will be to no purpoſe. | 

O. Wild. Come, Sir, your motive for this affected igno- 
rance is a generous, but unneceſſary proof of your friend- 
| ſhip for my fon: but I know the whole affair. 

Sir Ja. What affair? 

O. Wild. Jack's marriage, 

Sir Ja. What Jack? 

O. Wild. My ſon Jack. 

Sir Fa. Is he marry'd? 

O. Wild. Is he marty'd ! why you was be is. 

Sir Ja. Not I, upon my honour. 

O. Mila. Nay, that is going a little too far: but, to 
remove all your ſcruples at once, he has own'd it him- 
ſelf. - | 
Sir Ja. He has. 

O. Wild. Ay, ay, to me. Every circumſtance: Going 
10 your new purchaſe at Abington — meeting Lydia 
5y bthorpe at an aſſembly—their private interviews — 
ſurprizd by the father piſtol - poker and marriage $ 
in ſhort, every particular, 

Sir Fa. And this account you had from your ſon ? 
©. Wild. From Jack ; not two hours ago. 

dir Ja. | wiſh you joy, Sir. 

O. Wild. Not ar of that, I believe. 

Hir Ja. Why, Sir, does the marriage diſpleaſe you ? 

©. Will. Doubtleſs. | 

Sir Ja. Then I fancy you may make yourſelf eaſy. 
O. Wild. Why ſo? 

vir Ja. You have got, Sir, the moſt prudent daughter- | 
in-law in the Britiſh dominions. | 
O. Wild. lam happy to hear it. 

: | Sir Ja. 


Don't I know him? | 
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Sir Ja. For though ſhe mayn't have brought you 
much, I'm ſure ſhe'll not coſt you a ſarthing. 
O. Wild Ay; exactly Jack's account. 
Sir Ja. She'll be eaſily jointur d. 
O. Mild. Juſtice ſhall be done her. 
Ser Ja. No proviſion neceſſary for younger children. 
O. Wild. No Sir! why not ?—1I can tell you, if ſhe 
anſwers your account, not the daughter of a duke— - 
Sir Ja. Ha, ha, ha, ha! | | 
O. Wild. You are merry, Sir. 5 
| Sir Fa. What an unaccountable fellow ! 
O. 71d, Sir! : | . 
Sir Ja. I beg your pardon, Sir. But with regard to 
this marriage— | | 
O. Mild. Well, Sir. „ wy | 
Sir Fa. I take the whole hiſtory to be neither more nor 
leſs than an abſolute fable. e 
O. Wild. How, Sir! 
Sir Fa. Even ſo. | 8 
O Wild. Why, Sir, do you think my ſon would dare 
to impoſe upon me? | 


Sir Ja. Sir, he would dare to impoſe upon any body. 
O. Wild. What do you know ? 5 
Sir Ja. I know, Sir, that his narratives gain him 
more applauſe than credit; and that, whether from cor- 
flitution or habit, there is no believing a ſyllable he 
ſays. FE a 
O. Wild. Oh, mighty well, Sir ! —He wants to turn the 


tables upon Jack. But it won't do; you are foreſtall'd oh. 


your novels won't paſs upon me. 
Sir Ja. Sir! e K 


O. Wild. Nor is the character of my ſon to be blaſted 


by the breath of a bouncer. 
Sir Fa. What is this? : 
O. Wild. No, no, Wir. Mandeville, it won't do ; you 


are as well known here as in your own county of Here- 


ford, 7 
Sir Ja. Mr. Wilding, but that I am ſure this extrava- 
gant behaviour owes its riſe to ſome impudent impoſi- 
tions of your ſon, your age would ſcarce prove your pro- 


tection. . 


wy — A, we 


the defence of his own honour, ſhould he want a pro- 
” teQtor in this arm, wither'd and impotent as To may 
think it. 
i Enter Miſs Grantham. 


E MM. Gr. Bleſs me, Gentlemen, what is the meaning of 
this? | 

Sir Ja. No more at perde Sir have another de- 
mand upon your ſon; we'll ſettle the whole together. 

O Wil. lam ſure he will do you juſtice. 

M. Gr. How, Sir James Elliot? I flatter'd myſelf that 
you had finiſh'd your viſits here, Sir. Mult I be the 
| eternal object of your outrage ? Not only inſulted in my 
© own perſon, but in that of wy friends ! Pray, Sir, what 
tight — 

0. Wi'd. Madam, I aſk your N a diſagreeable 


ö occaſion brought me here: | come, Madam, to renounce , 
| all hopes of being nearer ally'd to you, my fon Ran 


| nately being marry'd already. 
. Gr. Marry'd! 


Sir Ja. Yes, Madam, to a lady in the clouds; and 
| becauſe J have reius'd to acknowledge her family, this 


| old gentleman has behav'd in a manner very inconliſtent 
with his uſual politeneſs. 


O. Wild. Sir, I thought this affair was to be reſerv'd 


for another occaſion ; but you, it ſeems ——- 


M. Gr. Oh, is that the buſin>ſ: - Why, I begin to 


ö be afraid that we are here a lictle in the wrong, Mr. 
} Wilding. 
O. Mild Madam! 


M. Gr. Your fon has juſt con ſitm'd Sir James Elliot's | 


| opinion, at a conference under Miſs Godfrey s window, 
O0. Wild. Is it poſſible? 

M. Gr. Moſt true; and aſſign d two moſt whimſical 
| motives for the unaccountable tale. 

0. Wild. What can they be! 


M. Gr. An averſion for. me, whom he has ſeen but 


once, and an affection for Mits Godfrey, whom | am 
| aimoſt ſure he never ſaw in his life. 
O. Will, You amaze me. 


M. Gr. 
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O. Wild. Nor, Sir, but that I know my boy equal to 


o 
M. Gr. Indeed, Mr. Wilding, your ſon is a moſt extra: 
ordinary youth; he has finely perplex'd us all. I think, 
Sit James, you have a ſmall obligation to him. 
Sir Ja. Which I ſhall take care to acknowledge the 
firſt opportunity. | | | 
O. Wild. You have my conſent. An abandon'd pro- 
fligate! was bis father a proper ſubje for his —But I diſ- 
card him. | BE | 45 
M. Gr. Nay, now, Gentlemen, you are rather too 
warm: I can't think Mr. Wilding bad-hearted at the 
bottom. This is a levity =— | 
O. Wild. How, Madam! a levity! | 
M. Gr. Take my word for it, no more; enflam'd int 
habit by the approbation of his juvenile triends. Will you 
ſubmit his puniſhment to me? [ think I have the means 
in my hands, both to ſatisfy your reſentments, and ac- 
compliſh his cure into the bargain. 
Sir Fa. I have no quarrel to him, but for the ill offices 
he has done me with you. 
M. Gr. Dye hear, Mr. Wilding ? I am afraid my union 
with Sir James muſt cement the general peace. 
O. Wild Madam, I ſubmit to any— 


Enter a SERVANT. 


Serv. Mr. Wilding to wait upon you, Madam. [Exil. 

M. Gr. He is punQual, I find. Come, good folks, 
you all act under my direction. You, Sir, will get from 
your ſon, by what means you think fit, the real truth of 
the Abington buſineſs. You muſt likewiſe ſeemingly con- 
ſent to his marriage with Miſs Godfrey, who I ſhrewely 
ſuſpect he has by ſome odd accident miſtaken for me: 
The lady herſelf ſhall appear at your call. Come, Sir 

James, you will withdraw. I intend to produce another 
performer, who will want a litile inſtruction. Kitty. 
| eh | Euter KiTTY.. 

Let John ſhew Mr. Wilding in to his father; then come 
to my drefſing-room : I have a ſhort ſcene to give you in 
ſtudy. [Exit Kitty] The girl is lively, and, I warrant, 
will do her character juſtice. Come, Sic James. Nay, 
no ceremony; we mult be as buſy as bees. [ Exeunt. 

O. Mid 
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O. Wild. This ſtran ge boy! But I muſt command my 
temper. 

T. Vill ¶ (peaking as be enters.) People to ſpeak with 
me! See what they want, Papillion. — My father here! [ 
that's unjucky enough. 

OD. Hild. Ha, lack! what brings you here?? 

J. Wild. Why, Sir, I thought it my duty to wait upon 
Miſs Grantham, in order to make her ſome apology for 
the late unfortunate 

O. Mild. Well now, that 1 is prudently as well as po- 
litely done. 

Y. Mild. Jam happy to meet, Sir, with your approba- | 
tion. 

O. Will. | have been thinking, Jack, about my Javgh- 
ter-in-law : as the affair is public, it is not decent to let 
her continue longer at her father's. 

Y. Wild. Sir! 

O. Wild. Wonld it not be right to ſend for her home ? 

J. Wiid. Doublleſs, Sir. 

O. Wild. I think ſo. Why then to-morrow my chariot 
ſhall fetch her. 

Y. Wild. The devil it ſhall! 22 Not quite ſo 
ſoon, if you pleaſe, Sir. | | 

O. Wild, No! why not? 

Y. Wild. The journey may be dangerous i in her preſent 
condition. 

O. Wild. What's the matter with her? 

J. Mild She is big with child, Sir. 

O. Wild. An audacious —Big with child! that is for- 
tunate. But, however, an eaſy carriage, and ſhort ſtages, 
can't hurt her. 


ſix months gone. | 

0. Wild. Nay, then there may be danger idee But 
ſhould not I write to her father, juſt to let him know that 
you have diſcovered the ſecret ? 


N y all means, Sir: it will make him extremely 
ha; | 


C. Wild. Why then I will inſtantly about i it, Pray, how 
do you dire to him? 
7. Wild. Abington, Berkſhite. 


3 — "VE 


0. Wild. 
I 


Y. Wild. Pardon me, Sir, I dare not truſt her: ſhe i i... 
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O. Wild. True; but his addreſs? | | 
Y. Wild. You need not trouble yourſelf, Sir : I ſhall 

write by this poſt to my wife, and will ſend your letter 

inclos'd. 
O. Wild Ay, ay, that will do. [Going. ] 
Z. Wild. So, I have parry'd that thruſt. 


O. Wild. Tho', upon ſecond thoughts, Jack, that will 
rather look too familiar for an introductory ny; 
Y. Wild. Sir ! 

O. Wild. And theſe country-gentlemen are fo full of 
punctilios— No, II ſend him a letter apart; ſo give me 
his direction. 

. Y. Wild. You have it, Sir. 

O. Wild. Ay, but his name: I have been fo hurry 
that I have entirely forgot it. 

T. Wild. I am ſure fo have I. [ Afide.] His name— 
his name, Sir—Hopkins. 

O. Wild. Hopkins! 

Y. Wild. Yes, Sir, 

O. Wild. That is not the ſame name that you gave me 
before: that, if | recolle&t, was either Sypthorpe or Syb- 
thorpe. 

Y. Wild. You are right, Sir; that is his paternal ap- 
pellation; but the name of Hopkins he took for an eſtate 
of his mother's; ſo he is indiſcriminately called Hopkins 
or Sybthorpe ; and now | recolle& 1 have his letter in 
my pocket he ſigns himſelf Sybthorpe Hopkins. 

O. Wild. There is no end of this: I mult ſtop him at 
once. Harkye, Sir, I think you are call'd my fon. 

Y. Wild. J hope, Sir. you have no realon to doubt it. 

O. Wild. And look upon yourſelf as a gentleman ? 

Y. Wiid. In having the honour of deſcending. from 

Ou. 

b O. Wild. And that you think. 2 ſufficient pretenſion ? 
7. Wild. Sic—pray, Sir: 


O. Wild. And by what means do you imagine your 
anceſtors obtain'd that diftingaiinog title? By their pie- 
eminence 1n virtue, I {uppole ? | 

. T. Wild. Doubtileſs, Sir. 

O. Wild. And has it never occurr'd to you, that what 


Y. W ud. 


was gain'd by honour might be loſt by infamy ? 
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. Wild. Perfectly, Sir. 

O. Wild. Are you to learn what redreſs even the im- 
putation of a lye demands, and that nothing leſs than the 
life of the adverſary can extinguiſh the affront ? 

_?. Wild. Doubtleſs, Sir. 3 

O. Wild. Then how dare you call yourſelf a gentleman ? 
you, whoſe whole life has been one continued ſcene of 
fraud and falſity! And would nothing content you but 
making me a partner in your infamy ? not ſatisfied with 
violating that great band of ſociety, mutual confidence, 
the moſt ſacred rights of nature muſt be invaded, and 
your father made the innocent inſtrument to circulate 
your abominable impoſitions! IE 

Y. Wild. But, Sir ! | 

O0. Wild. Within this hour my life was near ſacriſic'd 
in defence of your fame: But perhaps that was your in- 
tention, and the ſtory of your marriage merely calculated 

do ſend me out of the werld, as a grateful return for my 

| bringing you into it. 8 
5 Wi For Heaven's ſake, Sir! 

O. Wild. What other motive? 

Z. Wild. Hear me, I intreat you, Sir. | 

O. Wild. To be again impos'd on ! no, Jack, my eyes 
are open'd at laſt. | | , 

Z. Wild. By all that's ſacred, Sir 

O. Wild. I am now deaf to your deluſions. 


.. bucher me, Sir, 1 own the Abington buſi- 
nels | | 


O. Wild. An abſolute fiction? 
T. Wild. I do. 


O. Wild. And how dare you —: 


T. Wild. I crave but a momeat's audience. 
O. Wild. Go on. | 


Y. Wild. Previous to the communication of your in- 


tention ui me, I accidentally met with a lady whoſe 
Charms — | = nt 
O. Vild. So! what, here's another marriage trumped 
out: but that is a ſtale device. And pray, Sir, what 
place does this lady inhabit? Come, come, go on; you 
have a fertile inyention, and this is a fine pere. 
5 C | Well, 
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Nadi 
Y. Wild. No, Sit; in London. 
O. Wild. Indeed! 


T. Wild. Nay more, and at this inſtant in this houſe. ö N 


O. Wild. And her name 

ill. Godfrey. 

O. Wild. The friend of Miſs Grantham ? 
TJ. Wild. The very ſame, Sir. 

O. Wild. Have you ſpoke to her? 


= 


. Wild. Parted from her not ten minutes ago na, | 


am here by her appointment. 

O. Wild. Has ſhe favour'd your addreſs ? 
_ 40 
O. Mild. Lookye, Sir; as there is ſome little probabi. 


lity in this ſtory, I ſhall think it worth farther enquiry. þ > 
To be plain with you, I know Miſs Godfrey; am intimate! 
with her family; and though you deſerve but little from Þ 
me, I will endeavour to aid your intention. But if, in 
the progteſs of this affair, you practiſe any of your uſual 2 

arts; if I diſcover the leaſt falſhood, the leaſt duplicity, 4 


member you have loſt a father. 
Y. Wild. 1 ſhall ſubmit without a murmur. 
(Ex Old Wilding 


Enter PAP1LLION. 
il. Well, Papillion. 


Pap. Sir, here has been the devil to pay within. 
Y. Wild. What's the matter? 


Pap, A whole legion of cooks, confectioners, muſicians, | 


waiters, and watermen. 
Y. Wild. What do they want? 
Pap. Vou, Sir. 
x 5 Wild. Me! 
Pap. Yes, Sir; they have brought i in their | bills. 
YT. Wild. Bills! for what? 
Pap. For the entertainment you gave laſt night vpon 
the water. | 
T. Lu. That [ ge! 


: * 


Well, Sir, and this charming lady, reſiding, I ſuppoſe, 5 


Pap 


T. Wild. Time, Sir, and your approbation will, I Þ 


in 
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Pap. Yes, Sir; you remember the bill of fare: I am 


ure the very mention of it makes my mouth water. 


V. Wild. Piithee, are you mad? 'There muſt be ſome 
1 ; you know that I —— 

They have been vaſtly puzzled to find out your 

10 E but Mr. Robinſon meeting by accident with 


Sir James Elliot, he was kind enough to tell him where 
> you liv'd. Here are the bills: Almack's, twelve dozen of 

= claret, ditto Champagne, Frontiniac, ſweetmeats, pine- 
phples: the whole amount is 372 l. 9s. beſides muſic and 


L 


lreworks, 

Y. Wild. Come, Sir, this is no time for trifling. 

Pap. Nay, Sir, they ſay they have gone full as low a8 
they can afford ; and they were in hopes, from the great 
a is faction you expreſs'd to Sir James Elliot, that you 
would throw them in an additional compliment. 

Y. Wild. Harkye, Mr. Papillion, it you don't ceaſe 
your {mpertinence, I ſhall pay zou a compliment that you 
would gladly excuſe. 

Pap. Upon my faith, I relate but the mere matter of 
fact. You know, Sir, I am but bad at invention; tho” 
this tnciden: I can't help thinking is the natural fruit of 
your happy one. | 

Y. Wild. But are you ſerious!? is this poſlible 2 

Pap. Moſt certain, It wa: with diffi culty [ refrain's 


their impatience; but however + 11442 dip teh b them to 


your lodgings, with a promile that you hall imme diately 
meet them. 
T. Wild, Oh, there we ſhall ſoon rid our hands of 


the troop. — Now, Papillion, ! have news for You "My 
father has got to the bottom of the whuie Abington bal 


nefs. 
Pap. The deuce! 55 
Y. Mild. We parted this moment, Such a 
Pap. And what was the iſſue ? 
V. Wild. Happy beyond my hopes. Not only 


of oblivion; but a promiſe to P my caule wite 
ait. EE 


Pap. With Miſs Godfrey ? 


. Wild. Who elſe ie is now with her | in another 
room. 


1 ä Pap. 
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Fe s And there is no—-you underſtand me — in all 
this 

Y. Hill. No, no; that is all over now—my reforma- 
tion is fix'd. 

Pay. As a weather-cock. 

J. Mild. Here comes my father. 


Enter OLD WIIL DING. 


O. Wi. d. Well, Sir, I find in this laſt article you have 
condeſcended to tell me the truth: the young lady is not 
averſe to your union; but in order to fix ſo mutable a 
ming, I have drawn up a ſlight contract which you are 
both to ſign. 

Y. Wild. With tranſport. | 

O. Mild. I will introduce Miſs Godfrey. LExH. -- 

Y. Wild. Did not I tell you, Papillion? | 

Pap. This is amazing, indeed. 

Y. Wild. Am not I a happy fortunate 3 they 


Come. 


Enter OLD Wins n and Miſs Gop FRE. 


O. Wild. If, Madam, he has not the higheſt ſenſe of 
the great honour you do him, I ſhall ceaſe to regard him, 
— There, Sir, make e own acknowledgments to that 
lady. 

7. Wild, Sit! | 

O. Wiid This is more than yOu metit ; but Jet your 
future behaviour teſtify your gratitude, 

Y. Wild. Papillion! Madam ! Sir ! 

O. Wild. What, is the puppy petrified ! Why don't you 
go up to the lady? 
| 8 oh d. Up to the lady — That lady? : 

iid. That lady! Jo be ſure. What other lad? 


To "Mi Godfrey. 


F. Wild. That lady Miſs Godfrey ! . 
O. Wild. What is all this ?*—Harkye, Sir: I fee what. 
you ate at: But no trifling; I'll be no more the dupe ol 
our double deteſtable—RecolleQ my laſt reſolution : this 


inſtant your hand to the contract, or tremble at the con- 


uence. 
Ky Y Wild 
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Y. Wild. Sir, that I hope i: might not to be 
ſure 

O. Wild. No further evaſions! There, Sir, 

Z. Wild. Heigh ho! [Signs it 

O. Wild. Very well. Now, Madam, your name, if 
you pleaſe. 

Y. Wild. Papillion, do you know who ſhe is ? 

Pap. That's a queſtion, indeed ! Don't you, Sir ? 

J. Mild. Not J, as] hope to be lav'd, 


Enter a S-RVAN T. 


Serv. A young lady begs to ſpeak With Mr. Wild- 
ing. 
5 Wild. With me! 

M. God A young lady with Mr. Wilding ! 
Serv. Seems diſtteſs d, Madam; and extremely pteſ- 
ſing for admittance. | 
. God. Indeed ! There may be ſomething i in this! 
You muſt permit me, Sir, to paufe a little: who knows 
but a prior claim may prevent 

O. Vid. How, Sir! who is this lady? 
J. Wild. It is impoſſible for me to divine, Sit. 
O. Wild, You know nothing of her ? 
J. Wild. How ſhould I? 
O. Wild. You hear, Madam. | 
M. God. I preſume your ſon can have no objection to 
the lady's appearance. 
TY. Wild. Not in the leaſt, Madam, 
M. God. Shew her in, John. Exil. 
O. Wild. No, Madam, I don't think there is the 


5 leaſt room for ſuſpecting him; he can't be ſo abandoned 


as to——But ſhe is here. Upon my word, a ghtly 


woman. 
Enter Kir Tx, as Miſs Sybthorpe. 


Kitty. Where i is he?—Oh, let me throw my. arms— 
My lite, my | 

Y. Wild. Heyday | 

Kitty. And could you leave me? and for fo long a 


ſpace? Think how the tedious time has lagg'd along. 
O3 T. Will, 


= 4 Ä LYAK. 4 

1 Y. Wild. Madam! 3 
I K:ity. But we are met at laſt, and now will part 10 

1 more. 

| Y. Wild. The deuce we won't! 


Kitty. What, not one kind look, no tender word, to 
hail our ſecond meeting ! 


Y. Wild. What the devil is all this ? 

Kitty. Are all your oaths, your proteſtations, come to 
this? Have I deſerv'd ſuch treatment? Quitted my 
father's houſe, left all my friends, and wander'd heic 
alone in ſearch of thee, thou firſt, laſt, on y object of my 
love. 

O. Wild. To what can all this tend ? Harkye, Sr, un- 
riddle this myſtery. 

F. Wild. Davus, non Edipus fam. It is beyond me, 

I confeſs. Some lunatic eſcap'd from her Keeper, I fup- 
ole. 

F Kitty. Am I difown'd then, an flighted ? 

O. Wild. Hold; let me enquire into this matter a little, 
Pray, Madam—-You ſeem to be pretty familiar bee — 

Do you know this gentleman ? 
Kitty. Too well. 

O. Wild. His name? 

Kitty. Wilding, 

O. Wild. So ſar ſhe is right. Now yours, if you 

7 pleale ? | . = 
i Kitty. Wilding. 

Omnes. Wilding! 

O. Wild. And how came you by that x name, pray ? 

0 Kitty. Moſt Jawfully, Sir: By the facred band, the 
holy tie, that made us one. | 

O. Mild. What, en to him! 

Kitty. Moſt true. 

ii Onmnes. How | 

4 T. Wild. Sir, may I never- | 
90. Wild. Peace, Monſter !- One edi more: You: 
E ..-. maiden name 

Kitty. Sybthorpe. | 

| 0. Wild. Lydia, from Abington in the county ol 
WE Berks ? 
4 | Kitty. The fame, : 3 
( | 2798 8 e | | O. Wild. 


— 
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O. Wild. As! ſuſpected. So then the whole ſtory is 
true, and the monſter is marry'd at lat. 


55 


Y. Wild. Me, Sir! By all that's- 
O. Wild. Eternal dumbneſs ſeize thee, meaſureleſs 
lyar ! 

1. Wild. If not me, hear this gentleman, Mat- 
uis 
Pap. Not I; I'll be drawn into none of your ſcrapes : 
it is a pit of your own l and ſo get out as well 

as you can. Mean time, I'll ſhift for myſelf. 


[Exit. 


O. Wild. What evaſion now, Monſter ? 
M. God. Deceiver ! 
O. Wild. Lyar! 
M. God. Impottor! _ 
We Hild Why, this is a qr combination to diſtract 
: but I will be heard. Sir, you are groſly impos'd 
ace the low contriver of this woman's ſhallow artitice I 
ſhall ſoon find means to diſcover ; and as to you, Madam, 
with whom I have been ſuddenly furpriz'd into a con- 
tract, I moſt ſolemnly declare this is the fit t time I ever 
{at eyes on you. 
0. Wild. Amazing confidence! Did not I bring her at 
| your 22 requelt ? 
Wild. No. 
15 God. Is not this your « own letter“ 
7. Wild. No. 
Kitty. Am not I your wife ? 
Y. Wild. No. | 
O. Wild. Did not you own it to me? 
Y. Wild. Yes—that 1 ne, no. 
Kitty. Hear me. 


. Y. Wild. No. | 
* Ain Antwer me. 
Wild. No. 


I Wild, Have not I 


Y. Wild. No, no, no. Zounds you are all mad, and if 
I ſtay I ſhall catch the infection. Eil. 


Enter Sir James ELLIOT and Mi/s GRANTHAM: 
Omnes. Ha, ha, ha! 


M. Gr. Finely per ſotm'd. 
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O. Wild. You have kept your promiſe, and I thank 
you, Madam. | - 

M. Gr. My medicine was ſomewhat rough, Sir; but 
in deſperate caſes, you know 

O. Wild. If his cure is compleated, he will gratefully 
acknowledge the cauſe ; if not, the puniſhment comes far 
ſhort of his crimes. It is needlefs to pay you any com-. 
pliments, Sir James; with that lady you can't fail to be 
happy. I ſhan't venture to hint a ſcheme I have greatly 
at heart, till we have undeniable proofs of the ſucceſs of 
our operations. To the ladies, indeed, no character is fo 
dangerous as that of a lyar ; „„ 


They in the faireſt fames can fix a flaw, | 
And vanquiſh females whom they never ſaw. 
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EPILOGU B. 


Between Mils G RANTHAM atid 
WILDING. 


By a Man of Faſhion. 


NM. Gr. | 
| H OLD, Sir, 


Our plot concluded, and ftrit juſtice done, 
Let me be heard as counſel for your ſon, 
AcquitI can't; I mean to mitigate; | 
Proſcribe all lying, what would be the fate 
Of this and every other earthly ſtate? 
Conſider, Sir, if once you cry it down, 
You'll ſhut up ev'ry coffee houſe in town: 
The tribe of policicians will want food ; 
Ev'n now half-famith'd—for the public good. 
All Grubſtreet murderers of men and ſenſe, 
And every office of intelligence, | 
All would be bankrupts, the whole lying race, 
And no Gazette to publiſh their dilgrace. 


01 D 


O. Wild, Too mild « ſeqtence muſt the good and 


. great 
= Patriots be wrong, that bookſeller may eat? 


M. G 
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M. Gr. Your patience, Sir; yet hear another word. 
Turn to that hall where juſtice wields her ſword : 
Think in what narrow limits you would draw, 
By this proſcription, all the ſons of law : 
For tis the fix'd, determin'd rule of courts, 
| Vyner will tell you, nay, even Coke's R eports, 
All pleaders may, when difficulties rile, 
To gain one truth, expend a hundred lyes. 
O. Wild. To curb this practice I am eons 
loath ; 
A lawyer has no credit but on oath. | 
M. Gr. Then to the ſofter ſex ſome favour ſhew : 
Leave no poſſeſſion of our modeſt No! 
O. Mild. Oh, freely, Ma am, we'll that allowance 
give, 
So that two Noes be held es, 
Provided ever, that your piſh and fie, 
On all occaſions, ſhould be deem'd a lye. 
M. Gr. Hard terms! 
On this rejoinder then | reſt my cauſe; 
Should all pay homage to Truth's ſacred laws, 
Let us examine what would be the caſe : 
Why, many a great man would be out of place. 
O. Wild, Twould many a virtuous character re- 
ſtore, 5 5 1 
M. Gr. But take a character ſrom many more. | 
0. Wild. Tho' en the ide of bad the ballance _ 
fall, 


Better to find few good, than fear for all. 


— Ye ee _ 
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M. Gr. Strong are your reaſons ; yet, ere FE fab- 
mit, | 


{ mean to take the voices of the pit. 

Is it your pleaſures that we make a rule, 
That ev'ry lyar be proclaim'd a fool, 

Fit ſubjects for our author's ridicule ? 


— .V-vr!᷑ — 


